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We  Go  to  School 


5 


"  Come,  Tom/’  said  Mother. 
'’Are  you  ready  for  school  ? 
Are  you  ready,  Betty  ? 

Run  to  school,  Tom. 

Run  fast,  Betty.” 
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"  Here  we  go,  Tom/’  said  Betty. 
"We  can  run  fast.” 

"  Go  home,  Flip,”  said  Tom. 

"  You  cannot  go  to  school. 

Go  home  to  Mother,  Flip.” 

"  Bow-wow,  bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 
But  he  did  not  go  home. 
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Then  Flip  saw  something. 

He  saw  something  on  the  walk. 
He  saw  a  red  mitten. 

Flip  ran  down  the  walk. 

He  ran  for  the  mitten. 

Then  on  he  ran  to  school. 

Flip  ran  fast ! 


8 


Tom  saw  Flip  at  school. 

He  saw  the  red  mitten. 

He  ran  to  get  the  mitten. 

"  Flip  !  Flip  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  You  have  my  red  mitten. 

You  are  a  good  dog. 

Thank  you,  Flip  !  Thank  you  !  ” 

"  Bow-wow,”  said  Flip. 

"  Bow-wow,  bow-wow  ! ” 


The  children  saw  Flip. 

"  Come  in,  Flip/'  said  the  children. 

"  My  dog  cannot  come  in  here,” 
said  Tom. 

"  Go  home,  Flip  !  Go  home  !  ” 


Flip  did  not  go. 

He  did  not  want  to  go  home. 


Then  Miss  Hill  saw  Flip. 

"  Come  in,  Flip,”  said  Miss  Hill. 
"  The  children  like  you. 

I  like  you,  too. 

You  are  a  good  dog,  Flip.” 


"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 


The  Birthday  Chair 

"  Come,  children/'  said  Miss  Hill. 
"We  are  ready  to  sing  now. 
Come  to  your  chairs." 

"  Look,  Miss  Hill,"  said  Jack. 

"  Look  at  Tom’s  dog  now. 

Flip  wants  a  chair,  too. 

Flip  is  in  the  birthday  chair." 


Flip  sat  in  the  birthday  chair. 

The  children  laughed  at  Flip. 

Miss  Hill  laughed,  too. 

"  Flip  !  Flip  !  ”  said  Jack. 

"  Is  this  your  birthday  ?  ” 

"  Come  here,  Flip/’  said  Tom. 

"  You  are  a  good  dog. 

But  you  cannot  get  up  in  this  chair. 

This  is  the  birthday  chair  !  ” 
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Flip  did  not  get  down. 

He  did  not  go  to  Tom. 

He  sat  in  the  birthday  chair. 
The  children  laughed  at  Flip. 


Then  Jack  said,  "  Miss  Hill ! 

This  is  Flip’s  birthday. 

We  want  to  sing  to  Flip. 

We  want  to  sing  '  Happy  Birthday.’  ” 
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"  Yes,  yes,”  said  Miss  Hill. 

"We  will  sing  to  Flip. 

Now,  children,  ready  !  Sing  !  ” 

"  Happy  birthday  to  you. 

Happy  birthday  to  you. 

Happy  birthday,  funny  Flip. 
Happy  birthday  to  you  !  ” 

Then  Flip  ran  to  Tom. 

"  Funny  Flip,”  laughed  Tom. 

"Are  you  ready  to  go  home  now  ?  ” 
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The  New  School  Bag 

Betty  looked  at  the  school  bag. 

"  Thank  you,  Mother,”  she  said. 

"  I  like  my  new  school  bag.” 

Mother  said,  "  Get  your  school  book. 
Then  you  can  put  it  in  your  bag.” 

"  Yes,  I  will  get  my  book,”  said  Betty. 
"  I  will  put  it  in  my  new  bag.” 
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Frisky  Kitten  looked  for  Betty. 

She  did  not  see  Betty. 

She  did  not  see  Susan. 

But  Frisky  Kitten  saw  the  new  bag 
in  a  big  chair. 

"  Mew,”  said  Frisky  Kitten. 

Then  she  went  up  into  the  big  chair. 
She  looked  in  the  red  and  blue  bag. 

"  Mew,  mew,”  said  Frisky  Kitten. 
Into  the  new  bag  she  went. 


"  Come  with  me,  Tom/’  said  Betty. 
"  Come  with  me,  Susan. 

Come  and  see  my  new  school  bag. 
Here  is  my  little  blue  book. 

I  will  put  it  into  the  new  bag.” 

Tom  and  Susan  went  with  Betty. 
Tom  looked  in  the  big  chair. 

Then  he  laughed  and  laughed. 

"  Look  here,  Betty,”  he  said. 

"  Look  at  your  school  bag  now  !  ” 
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Betty  and  Susan  ran  to  the  chair. 
They  looked  at  the  new  school  bag. 
They  saw  Frisky  Kitten  in  the  bag. 
"  Mew,”  said  Frisky  Kitten. 

"  Frisky  Kitten  !  ”  said  Betty. 

"  Get  out  of  my  new  school  bag. 
This  bag  is  for  school  books. 

You  cannot  go  to  school. 

Get  out  of  the  bag,  Frisky. 

It  is  not  for  little  kittens.” 


Betty  and  Nan 

'"Are  you  ready,  Nan  ?  ”  said  Betty. 

"  Come  and  walk  to  school  with  me.” 

"  Here  I  come,”  said  Nan. 

"  I  like  to  walk  to  school  with  you.” 

Betty  said,  "  I  have  on  a  new  dress. 
I  like  my  new  dress. 

You  will  like  my  new  dress,  too.” 
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Nan  said,  "  I  have  on  a  new  dress,  too. 
My  new  dress  is  red. 

It  is  the  colour  I  like/’ 


Betty  said,  "  My  dress  is  red,  too. 
Red  is  the  colour  I  like. 

I  have  a  big  pocket  in  my  dress.” 

"  I  have,  too,”  said  Nan. 

"A  big,  big  pocket !  ” 
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On  went  Nan  and  Betty. 

Then  they  came  to  the  school. 

"  Here  we  are  at  school/’  said  Nan. 
"  I  see  Mr.  Pat. 

We  can  go  now.” 

"  I  like  Mr.  Pat,”  said  Betty. 

"  Come  on,  Nan  !  Run  fast ! 

I  want  to  see  your  dress.” 
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"  Nan  !  Nan  !  ”  said  Betty. 
"  Look  at  my  new  dress  ! 

I  look  just  like  you. 

You  look  just  like  me. 

This  is  funny,  funny  !  ” 
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The  Big  Button 

"  Come  and  look,  Tom,”  said  Jack. 
"  See  what  I  have  found. 

See  this  big  button  in  the  box.” 

Tom  came  and  looked  in  the  box. 
He  saw  a  blue  mitten. 

He  saw  a  little  red  ball. 

He  saw  a  toy  airplane. 

Then  he  saw  the  big  button. 


"  Miss  Hill ! ”  said  Tom. 

"  See  this  big  button. 

It  looks  like  Mr.  Pat’s  button.” 

"  Run  and  see,”  said  Miss  Hill. 
"  Take  the  box  to  Mr.  Pat.” 


"  I  will  take  the  box,”  said  Jack. 
"  Come  on,  Tom. 

Let’s  go  and  see  Mr.  Pat.” 


"  Mr.  Pat !  Mr.  Pat !  ”  called  Jack. 
"  Have  you  lost  something  ?  ” 

"  Let  me  see,”  said  Mr.  Pat. 

"  Now,  let  me  see. 

What  have  I  lost  ?  ” 

Tom  and  Jack  laughed. 

Then  Tom  said, 

"  Is  this  your  button,  Mr.  Pat  ? 

Jack  found  it.” 
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Mr.  Pat  looked  at  the  button. 

"  Yes,  this  is  my  button/’  he  said. 
"And  I  want  it ! 

Thank  you  !  Thank  you  ! 

I  like  your  button  box." 

Tom  and  Jack  laughed. 

"  This  is  not  a  button  box,"  said  Tom. 
"  This  is  a  lost  and  found  box  !  " 

Mr.  Pat  laughed,  too. 

Then  he  put  his  button 
into  his  big  pocket. 
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"  See  this  new  book  !  ”  called  Jack. 
"  I  found  it  in  the  book  wagon. 
Come  and  look  at  it.” 


The  children  all  went 
to  the  book  wagon. 

They  went  to  see  the  new  book. 

"  This  is  my  new  book,”  said  Dick. 
"  I  put  it  in  the  book  wagon 
for  a  surprise.” 
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"  Miss  Hill ! ”  called  Jack. 

"  Look  at  the  funny  school  bus 
in  Dick’s  new  book.” 

Miss  Hill  came  to  the  book  wagon. 
She  looked  at  the  funny  bus 
in  Dick’s  new  book. 

"  I  like  this  book,”  said  Miss  Hill. 
"We  can  have  fun  with  it. 

Come  to  your  chairs,  children. 

We  will  all  have  fun 


The  Wonderful  School  Bus 

"  Come  on,”  said  Mr.  Wonderful. 

"  Come  and  get  into  the  bus. 

We  are  ready  to  go  home  now.” 

"  Here  we  come,”  said  the  children. 
"  Here  we  come,  Mr.  Wonderful. 
We  are  ready  to  go  home. 

We  are  ready  to  ride 
in  the  wonderful  school  bus  !  ” 
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Just  then  the  children  saw 
a  balloon  man. 

"  Balloons  !  Balloons  !  Balloons  !  ” 
called  the  balloon  man. 

"  Get  your  balloons  here. 

Balloons  of  all  colours  ! 

Red  !  Blue  !  Green  !  Yellow  ! 

Funny  balloons  ! 

Come  and  get  your  balloons.” 

The  children  ran  to  get  balloons. 
Then  they  jumped  on  the  bus. 

Mr.  Wonderful  jumped  on,  too. 
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Away  went  the  big  yellow  bus. 
Away  went  the  children. 

Away  went  the  balloons. 

"Look!  Look  !  ”  , 
said  one  of  the  children. 

"  Look  at  the  balloons  ! 

They  look  so  big  now ! 

They  are  wonderful  balloons  !  ” 

"  Big,  big  balloons  !  ” 


called  the  children. 

"  What  big  balloons  they  are  !  ” 


Then  up  went  the  big  balloons. 

Up  went  the  yellow  school  bus. 

Up  over  the  houses  ! 

Up  over  the  trees  ! 

Up  and  up  and  up  it  went ! 

"  Look  down  !  Look  down  !  ” 
called  the  children. 

"  The  houses  are  so  little  now. 

The  trees  are  little,  too.” 

"  What  can  I  do  ?  What  can  I  do  ?  ” 
said  Mr.  Wonderful. 

"  I  want  to  make  the  bus  go  down.” 
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"  I  know  what  to  do,  Mr.  Wonderful/’ 
said  one  of  the  children. 

"  I  know  just  what  to  do. 

We  can  pop  the  balloons.” 


Then  pop,  pop,  pop  ! 

All  the  big  green  balloons  went  pop  ! 
"  Here  we  go,”  said  the  children. 


Pop  !  went  the  big  blue 
and  the  big  red  balloons. 

Then  down  came  the  wonderful  bus. 
Down,  down,  down  ! 
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"  Here  we  are,”  said  Mr.  Wonderful. 
"  Now  I  can  take  you  home 
to  dinner.” 


On  went  the  wonderful  school  bus. 
And  all  of  the  children 
did  get  home  to  dinner. 

"  This  is  a  wonderful  school  bus,” 
said  Mr.  Wonderful. 

"A  wonderful  school  bus  !  ” 

It  was  a  wonderful  school  bus. 

Yes,  it  was  ! 
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Mr.  Snowman 

"  Look  at  all  the  snow/’  said  Betty. 
"  Come  and  play  in  the  snow,  Tom. 
We  can  make  a  funny  snowman. 
We  can  surprise  Susan.” 

Tom  called  to  Jack. 

"  Come  over  and  help  me 
make  a  snowman. 

Help  me  make  a  big  ball  of  snow 
for  a  big,  big  snowman.” 
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Betty  said,  "  Nan  and  I  can  make 
a  little  ball  of  snow. 

We  can  put  the  little  ball  of  snow 
on  the  big  ball.” 

"  Look  at  this,”  said  Jack. 

"  Here  are  some  red  mittens. 

We  can  put  the  mittens 
on  the  snowman.” 
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"We  can  put  this  old  cowboy  hat 
on  the  snowman  too/’  said  Jack. 

"  We  can  make  some  big  buttons. 
They  will  dress  up  the  snowman." 

"  Susan  !  Susan  !  "  called  Betty. 

"  Come  and  see  Mr.  Snowman. 

He  wants  to  play  with  you." 

"  I  will  get  back  of  the  snowman," 
said  Tom. 


"  Then  Susan  cannot  see  me. 
I  will  surprise  Susan." 
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Susan  laughed  and  laughed. 

"  What  a  funny  old  snowman  !  ” 
she  said. 

"  See  his  cowboy  hat  go 
up  and  down. 

Come  and  look,  Mother !  ” 


Just  then  Tom  jumped  up. 

"  It  is  Torn/’  said  Susan. 

"  Tom  was  back  of  Mr.  Snowman 
all  the  time.” 


Mother  laughed  with  the  children. 

They  had  a  happy  time  in  the  snow. 
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"  Look  at  Mr.  Snowman/’  said  Susan. 
"  Mr.  Snowman  is  not  happy.” 


Mother  said,  "We  want 
Mr.  Snowman  to  be  happy. 

Let’s  see  what  we  can  do.” 

Mother  went  to  work 
on  Mr.  Snowman. 

She  put  something  black  here. 

She  put  something  black  there. 
Here  and  there  !  Here  and  there  ! 
Then  old  Mr.  Snowman  laughed. 
He  had  a  happy  time,  too. 


The  Old  Sled 

Tom  looked  at  his  old  green  sled. 
Then  he  went  to  Father. 

"  Look,  Father/’  he  said. 

"  See  my  old  green  sled. 

Jack’s  sled  is  new  and  red. 

I  want  a  new  sled,  too.” 

Father  looked  at  the  old  sled. 
Then  he  said,  "We  cannot  get 
a  new  sled  just  now. 

Let’s  see  what  we  can  do 
with  this  old  sled.” 


Father  and  Tom  looked 
at  the  old  green  sled  again. 

"  I  will  work  on  the  sled  now,” 
said  Father. 

"  I  know  just  what  to  do.” 


Tom  looked  at  Father. 

Then  Tom  said,  "  I  can  paint. 

I  can  paint  something 
on  my  sled. 

I  can  paint  a  big  airplane  on  it. 
This  old  sled  will  be 

as  good  as  new  again.” 
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"  Your  sled  is  ready  now,” 
said  Father. 

"  It  looks  just  like  new. 

Will  it  go  down  Cherry  Street  Hill  ?  ” 


"  Let’s  go  and  see,”  said  Tom. 

"  Come  on,  Father. 

Let’s  go  to  Cherry  Street  Hill.” 


Mother  called,  "  Tom  ! 
Take  your  red  mittens. 
Put  the  mittens  on  now. 
Have  a  good  time  !  ” 
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Away  went  Tom  and  Father 
They  went  up  Cherry  Street 


to  Cherry  Street  Hill. 

The  street  was  white  with  snow. 


Snow  was  on  the  houses. 

Snow  was  on  the  trees. 

It  was  fun  to  walk 
in  all  the  white  snow. 

Tom  said,  "  Here  we  are,  Father. 

Now  we  will  see 

what  my  old  sled  can  do.” 
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Down  Cherry  Street  Hill 

"  Come  on,  Tom,”  called  Dick. 

"  Come  and  get  in  the  sled  race. 
We  are  going  to  race 
down  Cherry  Street  Hill.” 

Tom  said,  "  Here  I  come. 

I  want  to  get  in  the  race. 

My  sled  is  old, 


but  it  is  a  good  sled.” 
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"  Get  on  your  sleds  ! ”  said  Father. 
"  Let's  see  who  will  win  the  race. 
Ready,  now  !  Go  !  Go  fast !  ” 


Down  the  hill  the  boys  went. 
Jack  was  on  his  new  red  sled. 
Dick  was  on  his  yellow  sled. 
Pat  was  on  his  big  blue  sled. 
Down  the  hill  Tom  went 
on  his  old  green  sled. 


Down  the  big  white  hill 
the  boys  went  on  the  sleds. 

All  the  sleds  went  fast. 

The  green  sled  went  faster. 

Faster  and  faster  it  went. 

What  a  good  race  this  was  ! 

"  Go  faster  !  ”  called  the  children 
on  the  hill. 

"  Who  is  going  to  win  ?  ” 
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"  The  green  sled  wins/’  called  Dick. 
"  It  is  a  good  sled  ! 

It  wins  the  race  !  ” 

"  My  sled  is  old/’  said  Tom. 

"  But  it  is  a  good  sled. 

It  can  win  a  race  ! 

Let’s  go  up  and  come  down  again.” 

Up  the  hill  the  boys  went 
with  the  sleds. 

Then  down  they  came  again. 
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A  Book  for  Father 

"  Here,  Frisky  Kitten/’  said  Father. 
"  You  are  in  my  big  chair. 

Run  out  and  play  with  Flip. 

I  want  my  chair  now. 

I  want  my  new  book  too.” 

"  I  will  get  your  new  book,  Father,” 
said  Betty. 

"  I  will  get  it  for  you  now.” 
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"  I  see  Father’s  book,”  said  Susan. 
"  Here  it  is,  Betty.” 

Betty  said,  "  Come  here,  Susan. 
Come  here,  Tom. 

Let’s  surprise  Father. 

Here  is  my  big  story  book. 

Let’s  take  this  book  to  Father. 
Come  on  !  We  will  have  fun.” 


Betty  said,  "  Look,  Father. 
See  this  big  book. 

Is  this  the  book  you  wanted  ? 
This  is  a  good  story  book.” 


Father  looked  at  the  big  book. 
He  looked  at  the  children. 

Then  Father  laughed. 

"  What  a  big  book !  ”  he  said. 

"  Is  this  big  story  book  for  me  ? 
This  is  not  the  book  I  wanted.” 
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"  This  is  my  story  book/’  Betty  said. 
"It  is  a  good  book. 

There  is  a  kitten  in  one  story. 

She  looks  like  my  Frisky  Kitten. 
Look  !  Father  !  Look  !  ” 


"  Let  me  see/’  said  Father. 
"We  have  time  for  one  story. 
Get  up  here  with  me,  Susan. 
We  will  all  find  out 
what  this  little  kitten  did." 


*  » 
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Scat!  Scat!  Little  Cat! 

Kitten  Cat  was  a  little  white  cat. 
She  was  a  good  little  kitten. 

But  she  did  not  have  a  home. 

Kitten  Cat  wanted  to  find  a  home. 
Down  the  street  she  went. 

She  walked  and  walked. 

She  did  not  know  where  to  go. 
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Then  Kitten  Cat  saw  a  green  house. 

A  little  old  woman  was 
in  the  green  house. 

This  house  looked  like  a  good  home. 

So  Kitten  Cat  went 
into  the  green  house. 

She  said,  "  Mew,  mew,” 
to  the  little  old  woman., 

The  old  woman  did  not  like  cats. 

She  said, 

"  Scat !  Scat ! 
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Go  away,  little  cat !  ” 


Kitten  Cat  saw  a  yellow  house. 
A  little  old  man  was 
_  in  the  yellow  house. 

Kitten  Cat  wanted  to  go 
into  the  yellow  house. 

She  said,  "  Mew,  mew,” 
to  the  little  old  man. 

The  old  man  did  not  like  pets. 
He  did  not  want  a  pet  cat. 

He  said, 

"  Scat !  Scat ! 


Go  away,  little  cat !  ” 
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Kitten  Cat  did  not  know  where  to  go. 
She  walked  over  to  a  tree 
and  sat  down. 

Just  then  a  big  black  dog  ran 
to  the  tree. 

"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  the  big  black  dog. 

Up  the  tree  ran  Kitten  Cat. 

Away  went  the  big  black  dog. 
Kitten  Cat  came  down  the  tree. 
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The  little  white  kitten  did  want 
to  find  a  home  ! 

She  walked  and  she  walked. 
Then  she  saw  a  little  red  house. 

Kitten  Cat  did  not  go 
to  the  little  red  house. 

She  did  not  want  to  hear 
"  Scat !  Scat !  ”  again. 

Then  Kitten  Cat  saw  Patsy 


come  out  of  the  house. 

Patsv  saw  Kitten  Cat  too. 


"  Mother,  Mother  !  ”  called  Patsy. 

"  Come  and  see  this  pet  kitten  ! 
Please  may  I  have  her  for  my  pet  ? 
May  I  have  her,  please,  Mother  ?  ” 

Then  the  little  cat  went 
into  the  little  red  house. 

This  time  she  did  not  hear 
"  Scat !  Scat !  Go  away,  little  cat !  ” 

The  little  white  cat  was  happy  now. 
She  was  a  good  little  cat. 

And  now  she  had  a  good  home. 
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The  Bread  Wagon 

"  I  want  some  bread/’  said  Mother. 
"  Who  will  go  to  the  store  for  me  ?  ” 


"  I  will  go  to  Mr.  Mac’s  store,” 
said  Tom. 

"  I  will  take  my  wagon. 

I  can  bring  the  bread  back 

in  my  wagon.” 
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Soon  Tom  was  ready  to  go. 

"  Tom  !  Tom  !  ”  Mother  laughed. 
"  What  a  big  wagon  to  take 
to  the  store  just  to  get  bread  !  ” 


Tom  said,  "  Yes,  it  is  a  big  wagon. 
But  I  like  to  take  it,  Mother. 

I  will  bring  the  bread  home  soon.” 


Away  Tom  went  down  Cherry  Street 
to  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 


"  Where  are  you  going,  Tom  ?  ” 
called  Jack. 

"Are  you  going  to  Mr.  Mac’s  store  ? 
I  will  go  with  you. 

My  mother  wants  something 
at  the  store.” 

"  Come  on,  Jack,”  said  Tom. 

"  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 
Come  and  go  with  me.” 

Tom  and  Jack  walked  on 

V 

down  Cherry  Street  to  the  store. 
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Soon  Tom  and  Jack  saw  Dick. 

"  Dick  !  Dick  !  ”  called  Tom. 

"  We  are  going  to  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 
Are  you  going,  too  ?  ” 


"  Yes,  I  am,”  said  Dick. 

"  Mother  wants  me  to  get  something 
at  the  store.” 


The  boys  walked  down  Cherry  Street 
to  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 

Then  into  the  store  they  all  went. 
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Mr.  Mac  said,  "  Come  in,  boys. 
Do  you  want  something  ? 

What  can  I  do  for  you  ?  ” 


"  I  want  some  bread,”  said  Tom. 

"  I  want  some  bread,  too,”  said  Jack. 
"  So  do  I !  ”  said  Dick. 


Mr.  Mac  laughed. 

"  Bread  !  Bread  !  Bread  !  ”  he  said. 

* 

"  Nothing  but  bread  ! 

Is  that  all  you  want  ?  ” 
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"We  can  put  the  bread 
in  my  wagon,”  said  Tom. 

"It  is  a  big  wagon. 

We  can  take  the  bread  home  in  it.” 

Mr.  Mac  laughed  ! 

"  Just  look  at  all  the  bread  !  ” 
he  said. 

"  Nothing  but  bread  in  the  wagon ! 
It  looks  like  a  bread  wagon  now.” 


The  Lost  Pocket 

"  Come,  Betty,”  said  Mother. 

"  Put  on  your  red  dress  now. 

Then  you  may  go  to  the  store 
for  me.” 

"  My  red  dress  !  ”  said  Betty. 

"  That  is  the  dress  I  like  ! 

I  will  hurry,  Mother.” 

Betty  went  to  put  on  the  red  dress. 
Soon  she  said,  "  I  am  ready  now  !  ” 


Mother  said,  "  Here  is  the  money. 
I  want  some  apples  and  eggs. 

Put  the  money  in  your  pocket. 
Please  hurry  back.” 


"  Mother  !  Mother  !  ”  said  Betty. 
"  Where  is  my  pocket  ? 

This  is  my  red  dress 
with  one  big  pocket. 

But  I  cannot  find  my  pocket. 

My  pocket  is  lost !  ” 
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"  Look,  Betty  !  ”  laughed  Mother. 

"  Your  pocket  is  not  lost. 

You  have  it  in  the  back  ! 

"  I  was  in  a  hurry,”  said  Betty. 

"  That  is  how  I  lost  my  pocket.” 

Mother  said,  "  Do  not  drop  the  money. 
Put  it  in  your  pocket,  Betty. 

You  may  take  Susan  with  you.” 

"  Come  on,  Susan,”  said  Betty. 

"  Come  to  the  store  with  me.” 
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Apples  and  Eggs 

"'Apples  and  eggs,”  said  Betty. 

"  Mother  wants  apples  and  eggs. 

Let’s  run  to  the  store,  Susan. 

Let’s  see  how  fast  we  can  run.” 

Jingle,  jingle,  went  the  money 
in  Betty’s  pocket. 

Jingle,  jingle,  it  went 
as  Betty  ran  down  Cherry  Street. 

But  the  money  did  not  drop 
out  of  Betty’s  pocket. 
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"  Mr.  Mac  !  Mr.  Mac  !  ”  said  Betty. 
"  Mother  wants  some  apples 
and  some  eggs,  please.” 


"  Here  they  are,”  said  Mr.  Mac. 

”  The  big  bag  has  apples  in  it. 

The  little  bag  has  the  eggs  in  it.” 


"  Here  is  the  money,  Mr.  Mac,” 
said  Betty. 

"We  will  hurry  back  now. 
Good-bye,  Mr.  Mac.  Good-bye  !  ” 
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Betty  and  Susan  ran  back 
up  the  street. 

They  ran  as  fast  as  they  could. 

Nothing  went  jingle,  jingle 
in  Betty’s  pocket  now. 

Mr.  Mac  had  the  money, 
and  Betty  had  a  big  bag. 

Soon  Betty  and  Susan  ran 
up  the  walk  to  the  house. 

Then  down  went  Betty.  Bump  ! 

Down  went  the  big  bag. 

Bump  !  Bump  !  went  the  apples. 


Mother  came  out  of  the  house 


as  fast  as  she  could. 

"  Did  you  drop  the  eggs  ?  ”  she  called. 

Betty  jumped  up  and  looked. 

Susan  looked,  too. 

They  saw  apples,  apples,  apples, 
but  where  were  the  eggs  ? 

The  eggs  were  not  there  ! 

"  I  did  not  drop  the  eggs,”  said  Betty. 
"  I  think  they  are  at  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 
I  did  not  bring  the  little  bag. 

So  I  did  not  drop  the  eggs  !  ” 
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Where  Is  Bunny? 

Susan  looked  for  her  Bunny. 

"  Where  is  Bunny  ?  ”  said  Susan. 
"  I  cannot  find  my  Bunny. 

I  think  my  Bunny  is  lost !  ” 

"  Tom  !  Betty  !  ”  called  Mother. 

"  Susan  has  lost  her  Bunny. 
Please  help  her  find  Bunny. 

Go  and  look  in  the  toy  box. 

We  must  find  Bunny.” 
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Betty  and  Tom  ran  to  the  toy  box. 

Betty  took  out  the  toy  train. 

Tom  took  out  his  big  airplane. 

Away  went  the  big  airplane. 

Zoom  !  Zoom  !  Zoom  !  Zoom  ! 

Out  came  the  toy  monkey 
and  the  little  toy  mouse. 

Then  out  came  a  box  of  paints 
and  some  birthday  candles. 

Tom  and  Betty  looked  at  the  train. 

They  looked  at  the  toy  monkey 
and  the  toy  mouse. 

Then  they  looked  at  the  paints 
and  the  birthday  candles. 

They  looked  at  all  the  toys. 

Bunny  was  not  in  the  toy  box. 
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"We  must  find  Bunny  for  Susan,” 
said  Betty. 

"  Let’s  run  out  to  the  apple  tree. 
Susan  likes  to  play  there.” 

"  Here  is  her  toy  farm,”  said  Tom. 
"  I  see  her  little  farm  wagon 
and  her  little  toy  bus. 

But  I  do  not  see  Bunny  !  ” 

Soon  Mother  called,  "  Tom  !  Betty  ! 
Have  you  found  Bunny  ?  ” 


"  Bunny  is  not  out  here,”  called  Tom. 
"We  have  not  found  Bunny.” 


Just  then  Ben  came  to  the  house. 

"  Ben  !  Ben  !  ”  called  Tom. 

"  Susan  has  lost  her  Bunny.” 

"  She  has  !  ”  said  Ben. 

"  Guess  what  I  found  in  the  store. 
Just  look  in  this  box.” 

"  It  is  Bunny  !  ”  said  Betty. 

"  Bunny  was  in  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 
Now  Ben  can  give  Bunny  to  Susan.” 
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"  Susan  !  Susan  !  ”  called  Tom. 

"  Come  and  see  Ben. 

Guess  what  he  found  at  the  store. 
He  will  give  Bunny  to  you  now.” 

"  Bunny  !  Bunny  !  ”  said  Susan. 

"  I  wanted  you,  Bunny.” 

"  Thank  you,  Ben,”  said  Mother. 

"  Susan  is  happy  to  see  Bunny. 
Bunny  is  found. 

Now  we  are  all  happy  again.” 
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Ben  and  the  Truck 

"  I  must  hurry  on/’  said  Ben. 

"  I  have  ice  cream  in  the  truck. 
I  have  the  groceries 
for  Cherry  Street  too. 

Good-bye,  children,  good-bye.” 

Ben  jumped  into  the  truck. 

He  could  not  make  it  go  ! 

Pop  !  P-p-p-pop  !  went  the  truck. 
Then  bump  !  bump  !  it  went. 
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Ben  jumped  out  of  the  truck. 

He  did  something  here. 

He  did  something  there. 

But  the  truck  did  not  go. 

"  What  shall  I  do  ?  ”  said  Ben. 

"  Just  look  at  the  groceries  ! 

There  is  the  ice  cream  too. 

I  must  get  the  ice  cream 
to  Mrs.  Black  for  her  party. 

What  shall  I  do  ?  ” 
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"  We  will  help  you,  Ben,”  said  Tom. 
"  Jack  will  help  you,  too. 

Jack  and  I  will  take  the  big  box. 
We  can  take  it  in  my  wagon.” 

"  We  will  all  help,”  said  Betty. 
"We  will  take  the  groceries 
up  Cherry  Street  for  you,  Ben.” 

"  Good  !  ”  said  Ben. 

"  I  shall  call  Mr.  Mac 
on  the  telephone. 

Then  I  can  work  on  the  truck.” 
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"  Come  on,  Susan,”  said  Betty. 
"  Let’s  take  the  ice  cream 
to  Mrs.  Black  for  her  party. 

We  can  take  the  bread  too.” 


"  Here  go  the  groceries,”  said  Tom. 
"  Now  you  can  stay  here,  Ben.” 


"  Thank  you,”  said  Ben. 

"  I  called  Mr.  Mac 
on  the  telephone. 

He  wants  me  to  stay  here 
and  work  on  the  truck.” 


Up  Cherry  Street  the  children  went 
with  all  the  groceries. 

Ben  worked  and  worked 
on  the  truck. 

"  This  is  a  funny  old  truck/’  he  said. 

"  But  I  think  I  can  make  it  go.” 

And  he  did. 

Then  up  the  street  Ben  went. 

Soon  he  saw  the  children. 

"  Thank  you  for  your  help  !  ” 
he  called. 

"  Mr.  Mac  said  to  thank  you,  too.” 
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Story  Time 


Little  Rooster  and  Little  Hen 

Little  Rooster  and  Little  Hen  went 
for  a  walk  to  the  mill. 

They  went  to  look  for  some  dinner. 

Little  Rooster  found  some  bread. 

"  I  will  eat  this  bread/’  he  said. 

"  I  will  eat  it  all !  ” 

Little  Rooster  ate  some  bread. 

Then  he  had  to  call  for  help. 

"  Help  !  Little  Hen/’  he  called. 

"  I  ate  some  bread  too  fast ! 

Hurry  and  bring  me  some  water  !  ” 
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Little  Hen  ran  down  to  the  brook. 

"  Please  give  me  some  water 
in  my  little  pan,”  she  said. 

"  I  will  take  it  to  Little  Rooster. 

He  ate  some  bread  too  fast. 

% 

He  must  have  some  water.” 

The  brook  said,  "  I  will  give  you 
some  water  in  your  pan. 

But  you  must  bring  me 
a  red  apple.” 

Away  Little  Hen  ran 
to  the  old  apple  tree. 
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"  Please  give  me  a  red  apple,” 
said  Little  Hen. 

"  I  will  take  the  apple  to  the  brook. 
Then  the  brook  will  give  me 
some  water. 

I  will  take  it  to  Little  Rooster 
who  is  down  by  the  mill.” 

The  apple  tree  said, 

"  I  will  give  you  a  red  apple. 

But  you  must  bring  me 

a  man’s  black  hat.” 
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Soon  Little  Hen  met  a  man. 

"  Please  !  Please  !  ”  she  said. 

"  Give  me  one  of  your  black  hats. 

I  will  take  it  to  the  apple  tree. 
The  apple  tree  will  give  me 
a  red  apple. 

I  will  take  the  apple  to  the  brook. 
The  brook  will  give  me  some  water. 
I  will  take  it  to  Little  Rooster 
who  is  down  by  the  mill.” 
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"  Take  this  hat,”  said  the  man. 

"  Take  it  and  hurry  away.” 

Then  Little  Hen  took  the  hat 
to  the  apple  tree. 

"  Take  this  apple,”  said  the  tree. 

"  I  will  drop  it  down  to  you.” 

Little  Hen  took  the  apple 
to  the  brook. 

"  Take  some  water,”  said  the  brook. 

Little  Hen  took  a  pan  of  water 
to  Little  Rooster  who  was  at  the  mill. 


Little  Rooster  had  some  water. 
Then  he  jumped  up. 

"  Thank  you,  Little  Hen,”  he  said. 
"  Now  cpme  and  have  some  bread.” 
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The  Story  of  Little  Lamb 

Little  Lamb  was  going  up  the  hill 
***'  to  his  aunt’s  house. 

He  met  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox  on  the  hill. 

"  Stop,  Little  Lamb  !  ”  said  Mr.  Fox. 

"  We  want  to  eat  you  !  ” 

"  Please  do  not  eat  me,” 
said  Little  Lamb. 

”  I  am  too  little  now. 

But  I  shall  eat  a  big  dinner 
at  my  aunt’s  house. 

Then  I  shall  make  a  big  dinner 
for  you  and  Mrs.  Fox.” 
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Mrs.  Fox  said,  "  Will  you  come  back  ? 
Will  you  come  back  down  the  hill 
by  this  house  ?  ” 

"  Yes,”  said  Little  Lamb. 

"  I  will  come  back  down  the  hill. 

I  will  come  by  this  house. 

I  shall  eat  a  big  dinner. 

Then  I  shall  make  a  big  dinner 
for  you  and  Mr.  Fox.” 

"  Hurry  back,”  said  Mr.  Fox. 

"We  want  some  dinner  soon. 

We  want  a  big  dinner.” 

Up  the  hill  went  Little  Lamb 
to  his  aunt’s  house. 

He  ate  a  big,  big  dinner. 

Then  it  was  time  to  go  home. 
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"  What  shall  I  do  ?  ” 
said  Little  Lamb. 

"  I  must  go  back  down  the  hill. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox  will  eat  me.” 

"  Get  in  this  drum,  Little  Lamb,” 
said  his  aunt. 

"  Then  down  the  hill  you  can  go.” 

Down  the  hill  rolled  Little  Lamb 
in  the  drum. 

Soon  the  drum  rolled  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox. 


"  Did  you  see  Little  Lamb  ?  ” 
they  called. 


Little  Lamb  did  not  stop. 

On  he  rolled  in  the  drum. 

Soon  the  drum  came  to  the  foot 
of  the  hill. 

Then  bump  !  into  a  tree  it  went. 


Out  jumped  Little  Lamb. 

Then  away  he  ran. 

He  called  back  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox 
on  the  hill. 

"  I  came  by  your  house/7  he  called. 
"  I  came  to  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

I  was  going  so  fast 
I  did  not  stop.” 

So  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox  did  not  have 
a  big  dinner  that  day. 


One  Little  Feather 

One  day  the  red  hen  saw 
a  little  white  feather 
in  the  hen  house. 

"  My,  my  !  ”  she  said. 

"  White  Hen  has  lost  a  feather.” 

Just  then  the  duck  went  by. 

"  My,  my  !  ”  said  the  duck. 

"  What  do  I  hear  ? 

White  Hen  has  lost  her  feathers  ! 

I  think  that  is 
what  the  red  hen  said. 

I  must  go  and  see  the  turkey.” 
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Away  ran  the  duck 
into  the  barn. 

Soon  she  saw  the  turkey. 

"  Quack  !  Quack  !  ”  said  the  duck. 
"  Did  you  hear  the  news  ? 

White  Hen  has  lost  her  feathers  !  ” 

"  Gobble  !  Gobble!  Gobble  !  ” 
said  the  turkey. 

"  White  Hen  has  lost  her  feathers  ! 
Now  what  do  you  think  of  that  ? 

I  will  run  and  find  the  goat.” 

The  turkey  went  out  of  the  barn. 
Soon  she  met  the  little  goat. 

"  Gobble  !  Gobble  !  ”  said  the  turkey. 
"  Did  you  hear  the  news  ? 

White  Hen  has  lost  her  feathers  ! 
All  of  her  feathers  are  gone.” 
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"  Is  that  so?”  said  the  little  goat. 
"  This  is  a  cold  day. 

White  Hen  will  be  cold. 

We  must  go  and  help  her. 

But  what  can  we  do  ?  ” 


"  Let’s  go  and  find  White  Hen,” 
said  the  duck. 

"  Then  we  will  help  her.” 

"  Gobble  !  Gobble!  Gobble!” 
said  the  turkey. 

"We  will  go  to  White  Hen  now !  ” 
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The  duck,  the  turkey,  and  the  goat 
ran  to  the  hen  house. 

Then  they  all  looked  in. 

The  red  hen  had  gone  to  sleep. 

The  white  hen  had  gone  to  sleep. 

There  was  one  little  white  feather 
in  the  hen  house. 

There  was  just  the  one  little  feather 
that  the^  white  hen  had  lost ! 

That  was  all ! 


The  Pancake  Man 

There  was  a  little  old  woman, 
and  there  was  a  little  old  man. 

One  day  the  old  woman 
had  a  pancake  in  a  little  old  pan. 
She  called  to  the  little  old  man. 

"  Come,  Little  Old  Man,”  she  said. 
"  Come  and  look  in  this  pan.” 


The  little  old  man  looked 
in  the  little  old  pan. 

He  said,  "  I  see  just  what  I  want. 
I  am  going  to  eat  that  pancake.” 
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The  pancake  jumped  away 
from  the  little  old  man. 

He  jumped  out  of  the  pan. 

He  rolled  away 
from  the  little  old  woman. 

Then  out  of  the  house  he  went 
in  a  hurry  ! 

"  Stop,  Pancake  !  ”  said  the  old  man. 

"  Come  back  to  this  little  old  pan  !  ” 
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The  pancake  did  not  stop. 

He  rolled  away  from  the  house 
and  called  back, 

"  Run,  run,  as  fast  as  you  can. 

You  cannot  catch  me. 

I  am  the  Pancake  Man.” 

The  old  woman  and  the  old  man 
ran  after  the  pancake. 

They  could  not  catch  it ! 

So  they  took  the  little  old  pan 
and  went  back  into  the  house. 
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Pancake  rolled  on  and  on. 

Soon  he  met  a  big  black  dog. 

"  Stop,  Pancake  !  ”  said  the  dog. 

Pancake  did  not  stop. 

He  rolled  on  and  sang, 

"  I  ran  away 
from  a  little  old  woman 
and  a  little  old  man. 

I  can  run  away  from  you  too. 

I  am  the  Pancake  Man  !  ” 

The  dog  ran  after  the  pancake, 
but  he  could  not  catch  it. 
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Pancake  rolled  on  and  on. 

Soon  he  met  a  big  old  bear. 

"  Stop,  Pancake  !  ”  said  the  bear. 

Pancake  rolled  on  down  the  hill. 

He  sang  and  sang, 

"  I  ran  away 
from  a  little  old  woman 
and  a  little  old  man. 

I  ran  away  from  a  big  black  dog. 

I  can  run  away  from  you  too. 

I  am  the  Pancake  Man  !  ” 

The  bear  ran  after  the  pancake, 
but  he  could  not  catch  it. 
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On  rolled  the  pancake. 

Then  he  met  a  fox. 

"  Good  day,  Pancake/'  said  the  fox. 

"  Did  I  hear  you  sing 
as  you  rolled  down  the  hill  ? 

Come  here  and  sing  for  me." 

The  Pancake  Man  sang, 

"  I  ran  away 
from  a  little  old  woman 
and  a  little  old  man. 

I  ran  away  from  a  big  black  dog 
and  a  big  old  bear. 

I  can  run  away  from  you  too. 

I  am  the  Pancake  Man." 
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"  My,  my  !  ”  said  the  fox. 

"  I  do  not  want  to  run  after  you. 

Stay  here  and  sing  for  me  again.” 

The  pancake  sat  by  the  fox 
and  sang,  "  I  ran  away  .  .  .” 

"  You  will  not  run  away  again,” 
said  the  fox. 

"  You  are  just  what  I  want 
for  my  dinner. 

I  am  going  to  eat  you  up !  ” 

And  that  is  just  what  he  did  ! 
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The  Monkeys’  House 


It  was  night  time. 

The  rain  came  down. 

It  was  cold. 

Seven  little  monkeys  sat 
in  a  tree. 

They  sat  in  a  tree  and  looked 
at  the  rain. 

They  were  cold  ! 

They  wanted  the  rain  to  stop. 


Adapted  by  permission  of  the  publishers,  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company, 
from  Tales  of  Wise  and  Foolish  Animals,  by  Valery  Carrick.  Copyright 
1928  by  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company. 
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"  Rain,  rain/’  said  the  monkeys. 

"  How  it  rains  !  How  it  rains  ! 

How  cold  we  are  ! 

We  must  build  a  house.” 

"  Yes,”  said  the  seven  little  monkeys. 
"  We  must  build  a  house. 

We  must  build  a  good  house. 

We  will  build  it  tomorrow. 

We  will !  We  will ! 

We  will  build  a  house  tomorrow.” 

105 


How  happy  they  were  in  the  sun  ! 
The  little  monkeys  did  not  think 
about  a  house. 

They  did  not  think  about  the  rain. 
They  jumped  from  tree  to  tree. 

They  a  good  time  all  day  ! 
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Then  night  was  over. 

It  was  day  again. 

The  rain  had  gone. 

The  sun  had  come  out. 
The  seven  little  monkeys 
were  happy  again. 


The  next  night  the  rain  came. 

It  was  cold  again. 

The  seven  little  monkeys 
sat  in  the  tree  again. 

Again  they  said,  "  How  it  rains  ! 
How  cold  we  are  ! 

We  must  build  a  house  tomorrow. 
We  must  build  a  good  house  !  ” 


"  Yes,  we  must  build  a  house,” 
they  said  over  and  over. 

"  We  must !  We  must ! 

We  cannot  go  on  like  this 
night  after  night. 

We  must  build  a  house  tomorrow.” 
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The  next  day  the  rain  had  gone. 

The  sun  came  out. 

The  seven  little  monkeys 
were  happy  again. 

They  did  not  want  a  house  now. 

What  fun  they  had  ! 

They  ran  up  the  trees. 

They  ran  down  the  trees. 

They  jumped  from  tree  to  tree. 

They  had  a  good  time  all  day, 
but  they  did  not  build  a  house. 

They  wanted  a  house  at  night. 

But  all  day  they  just  wanted 
to  play  in  the  sun. 

So  the  seven  little  monkeys 
never  did  build  a  house. 

Never  !  Never  !  Never  ! 
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Funny  Bunny  Rabbit 

One  day  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit 
found  a  cabbage. 

It  was  just  what  she  wanted. 

She  said,  "  My,  but  this  cabbage 
will  make  a  good  dinner  !  ” 

Then  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit  took 
the  cabbage  to  her  little  house. 

But  she  could  not  get  in. 
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"  Who  is  in  my  house  ?  ” 
said  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit. 
Something  in  the  house  said, 

"  I  am  big  Mr.  Goat. 

I  am  here  to  stay. 

This  is  my  house  now. 
You  can  just  go  away !  ” 
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Funny  Bunny  Rabbit  had  to  go 
away  from  her  little  house. 

She  went  down  the  street 
hoppity-hop,  hoppity-hop. 


Soon  she  met  White  Lamb. 

"  White  Lamb  !  ”  she  called. 

"  I  found  this  cabbage 
for  my  dinner. 

I  took  it  to  my  house. 
Something  said, 

'  I  am  big  Mr.  Goat. 

I  am  here  to  stay. 

This  is  my  house  now. 

You  can  just  go  away !  ’ 

Please  help  me,  White  Lamb  !  ” 

But  White  Lamb  said, 

"  Mr.  Goat  is  too  big  for  me.” 
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Then  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit  went 

* 

hoppity-hop  down  the  street. 

Next  she  met  Mr.  Turkey. 

"  Mr.  Turkey  !  ”  she  called. 

"  I  found  a  cabbage  for  my  dinner. 
I  ran  to  my  house. 

I  could  not  get  in. 

Something  said, 

'  I  am  big  Mr.  Goat. 

I  am  here  to  stay. 

This  is  my  house  now. 

You  can  just  go  away  !  ’ 

Do  come  and  help  me  ! 

Please,  Mr.  Turkey,  please  !  ” 

But  Mr.  Turkey  said, 

"  I  cannot  help  you,  Funny  Bunny. 

Mr.  Goat  is  too  big  for  me.” 
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Then  hoppity-hop,  hoppity-hop 
went  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit. 

Down  the  street  she  went. 

Then  she  saw  Little  Bee. 

"  Little  Bee  !  Little  Bee  !  ” 
she  called. 

"  I  found  a  cabbage  for  my  dinner. 
I  ran  to  my  house  with  it. 
Something  in  the  house  said, 

'  I  am  big  Mr.  Goat. 

I  am  here  to  stay. 

This  is  my  house  now. 

You  can  just  go  away  !  ’  ” 
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Funny  Bunny  Rabbit  said, 

'  White  Lamb  cannot  help  me. 

Mr.  Turkey  cannot  help  me. 

I  know  you  cannot  help  me. 

You  are  too  little. 

What  shall  I  do  ?  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Little  Bee  said,  "  Come  with  me. 
We  will  go  to  your  house  now. 

I  am  little,  but  I  can  help  you.” 


Funny  Bunny  Rabbit  said, 

"  Go  away,  big  Mr.  Goat !  ” 

Something  in  the  house  said, 

"  I  am  big  Mr.  Goat. 

I  am  here  to  stay. 

This  is  my  house  now. 

You  can  just  go  away  !  ” 

Then  the  little  bee  buzzed 
and  buzzed  and  buzzed. 

She  buzzed  up  over  the  house. 
She  buzzed  down,  down 
into  the  little  house. 
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Little  Bee  buzzed  up  to  Mr.  Goat. 
Then  she  sat  down  on  his  nose  ! 

"  My  nose  !  ”  said  Mr.  Goat. 

"  Look  at  my  nose  !  Just  look  at  it ! 
I  will  go  away  !  I  will  go  away  !  ” 
Big  Mr.  Goat  ran  away 
as  fast  as  he  could  go. 

Then  Funny  Bunny  Rabbit 
went  into  her  little  house. 

She  put  some  water  in  her  pan. 


X) 
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A  Funny  Surprise 

"  We  will  all  hide,”  said  Betty. 

"  Then  Susan  will  find  us. 

Hide,  Nan  and  Jack. 

Run  and  hide,  Tom. 

I  will  hide,  too. 

Susan  will  look  for  us.” 

The  children  all  ran  to  hide. 

"  Do  not  look,  Susan,”  they  called. 
"  We  shall  be  ready  soon.” 
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"Are  you  ready  now  ?  ”  called  Susan. 
"  Here  I  come  to  find  you  !  ” 


Susan  looked  all  around. 

She  looked  and  looked, 
but  she  could  not  find  the  children. 


"  They  know  how  to  hide,”  she  said. 
"  Where  can  they  be  ? 

Have  they  gone  away  ? 

I  will  look  around  again.” 


"  I  hear  a  funny  noise  !  ” 
said  Susan. 

"  What  can  it  be  ?  ” 

Something  down  the  street  went, 

Tink-tink-tinkle, 

Tinkle-tinkle-tink, 

Tink-tink-tinkle, 

Tink!  Tink!  Tink ! 

Susan  looked  all  around. 

Then  she  ran  out  to  the  street. 
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Susan  looked  down  Cherry  Street. 
She  saw  a  funny  little  monkey. 
The  funny  little  monkey  was 
with  a  big  organ  man. 


Then  Susan  saw  the  little  organ. 
The  little  organ  was  going, 


Tink-tink-tinkle, 

Tinkle-tinkle-tink, 

Tink-tink-tinkle, 

Tink!  Tink!  Tink ! 
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Just  then  Susan  saw  Nan  and  Betty. 
She  saw  Tom  and  Jack  too. 

"  I  see  you  !  ”  she  called. 

"  I  see  Nan  and  Betty. 

I  see  Tom  and  Jack  ! 

Did  you  hear  the  funny  noise,  too  ?  ” 

The  children  laughed. 

"  We  could  hear  the  organ/’  Tom  said. 
"We  came  to  see  the  monkey. 

This  is  not  the  time  to  hide  !  ” 
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The  Little  Monkey 

Around  and  around  went 
the  little  monkey. 

Tink-tink-tinkle,  went  the  organ. 

"  See  the  monkey  dance  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"We  can  give  the  monkey 
some  money  for  his  little  basket. 

Then  he  will  dance  for  us.” 

Jingle,  jingle,  went  the  money 
into  the  little  red  basket. 

Tink-tink-tinkle,  went  the  organ. 

Then  the  little  monkey  went 
around  and  around  again. 
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"  I  hear  a  fire  truck,”  called  Jack. 

"  Here  it  comes  down  Cherry  Street.” 

"A  fire  truck  !  ”  said  Betty. 

"  Here  comes  a  big  red  fire  truck  ! 
See  how  fast  the  fire  truck  comes  ! 
What  a  noise  it  makes  !  ” 
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The  monkey  saw  the  fire  truck,  too. 
He  did  not  like  the  big  noise. 

He  did  not  like  the  big  fire  truck. 
Away  he  ran  up  the  tree 
with  his  little  basket. 


"  Look  up  in  the  tree  !  ”  called  Tom. 
"  Look  at  the  monkey  ! 

He  ran  away  from  the  fire  truck.” 
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The  organ  man  called  the  monkey. 
But  the  monkey  did  not  come  down 
out  of  the  tree. 

"  I  know  !  ”  said  the  organ  man. 

"  I  know  what  I  can  do.” 


Then  away  he  went  up  the  street. 
Tink-tink-tinkle, 
went  the  little  organ. 


The  monkey  looked  down 
from  the  tree. 

He  saw  the  organ  man  go 

by  the  tree  and  up  the  street. 
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The  monkey  came  down  the  tree 
as  fast  as  he  could  come. 

He  wanted  to  go 
with  the  organ  man. 


The  children  laughed  and  laughed. 
The  organ  man  laughed,  too. 

Then  on  up  Cherry  Street  he  went. 
On  went  the  little  monkey. 

The  little  organ  went, 


Tink-tink-tinkle, 
Tinkle-tinkle-tink, 
Tink-tink-tinkle, 
Tink!  Tink!  Tink ! 
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Susan  and  the  Telephone 

Ring,  ring  went  the  telephone. 

Susan  ran  to  the  telephone. 

The  call  was  not  for  her. 

It  was  for  Mother. 

"  I  like  the  telephone,”  said  Susan. 

"  I  like  to  hear  it  ring. 

But  it  never  rings  for  me. 

I  want  the  telephone  to  ring  for  me.” 
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"  Come,  Tom  !  Come,  Susan  !  ” 

‘  said  Mother. 

"  We  can  go  down  the  street 
and  get  the  groceries  now.” 

Tom  and  Susan  went  with  Mother. 
They  went  down  Cherry  Street. 
Soon  they  came  to  Mr.  Mac’s  store. 
"  I  want  some  bread,  please,” 
said  Mother. 

"  I  want  some  eggs  and  a  cabbage.” 


Ring,  ring,  went  the  telephone. 
The  call  was  for  Mr.  Mac. 

It  was  not  for  Susan. 


"  Let’s  stop  here  now,”  said  Mother. 
"  I  want  to  get  a  book  for  Father. 
You  can  get  a  book  for  Betty. 

Do  not  get  a  book  about  trains 
and  boats  and  airplanes. 

Betty  likes  books  about 
rabbits  and  bears  and  monkeys.” 

Then  ring,  ring  went  the  telephone. 
The  call  was  for  Mrs.  White. 

It  was  not  for  Susan. 


How  Susan  did  want  the  telephone 
to  ring  for  her  ! 


"  Come,  children/’  said  Mother. 

"  It  is  time  to  go  home  now.” 

Tom  and  Susan  walked 
up  Cherry  Street  with  Mother. 

Soon  they  came  to  Dick’s  house. 

"  There  is  a  good  surprise 
at  Dick’s  house,”  said  Mother. 

"  The  surprise  is  for  you,  Susan. 
Dick  knows  about  the  surprise. 
Tom  knows  about  the  surprise,  too. 
He  will  go  to  Dick’s  house  with  you.” 
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"  See  my  blue  airplane,”  said  Dick. 
"  My  airplane  can  go  fast.” 


"  I  like  this  big  new  boat,” 
said  Susan. 

rf  Is  this  boat  the  surprise,  Tom  ?  ” 


"  The  boat  is  not  the  surprise,” 
said  Tom. 

"  You  will  never  guess  this  surprise. 
But  I  know  you  will  like  it,  Susan.” 
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Just  then  the  telephone  went 
ring,  ring,  ring. 

"  Go  to  the  telephone,  Susan,” 
called  Tom. 

"  See  who  it  is.” 

Susan  ran  to  the  telephone. 

Then  she  said,  "  Yes,  this  is  Susan. 
Yes,  Mother  !  We  will  come  now.” 

Then  Susan  called,  "  Tom  !  Tom  ! 
Now  I  know  what  the  surprise  is. 
This  telephone  call  is  for  me  !  ” 


The  Street  Sprinkler 

"  Come  and  look/’  called  Tom. 

"  Look  at  the  big  street  sprinkler. 
Here  it  comes  up  Cherry  Street.” 

"  Look  at  the  water,”  said  Betty. 

"  Hear  it  splash  and  splash. 

See  it  run  down  the  street.” 
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"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 

He  saw  the  big  sprinkler,  too. 

He  did  not  know  what  it  was. 

"  Flip  !  Flip  !  ”  laughed  Tom. 

"  That  is  the  big  street  sprinkler. 
See  the  water  splash  !  ” 

"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip  again. 

Then  he  ran  into  the  street 
after  the  sprinkler. 

"  Come  back,  Flip  !  ”  called  Tom. 

"  Do  not  run  after  the  sprinkler. 
You  must  not  run  into  the  street.” 

"  Come  back  here,  Flip  !  ” 
called  Betty. 

"We  cannot  run  after  you  ! 

We  do  not  run  into  the  street !  ” 
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Flip  ran  into  the  street 
and  up  to  the  sprinkler. 

Just  then  out  came  the  water 
in  a  big,  big  splash. 

Splash  !  Splash  !  it  went 
all  over  the  street. 

Splash  !  Splash  !  it  went 
all  over  Flip. 

"  Bow-wow  !  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 

He  ran  away  from  the  sprinkler 
as  fast  as  he  could. 

Then  he  went  and  sat  in  the  sun. 
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At  the  Toy  Store 

Betty  and  Nan  ran  up  the  street. 
Soon  they  met  Dick  and  Tom. 
Dick’s  little  pet  dog,  Buttons, 
was  with  the  boys. 

"  Come  with  us,”  said  Nan. 

"  We  are  going  to  look 
in  the  toy  store  window.” 

”  We  will  go  with  you,”  said  Tom. 
"  We  want  to  see  the  toys,  too.” 


Away  Buttons  and  the  children  ran. 
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Soon  the  children  came 


to  the  toy  store. 

They  looked  in  the  big  window. 

"  I  like  the  balls  and  the  boat,” 
said  Tom. 

"  Look  at  the  toy  cake,”  said  Betty. 
"  The  cake  has  seven  candles  on  it.” 

"  They  are  birthday  candles,” 
said  Nan. 

"  I  like  the  colour  of  the  candles.” 

"  See  the  toy  airplane,”  said  Dick. 
"  I  like  it  better  than  the  train. 
The  airplane  can  go 

faster  than  the  train.” 
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Buttons  did  not  look  in  the  window. 
He  ran  into  the  toy  store. 

The  children  did  not  know 
*  that  he  was  gone. 

"  Come  in,  little  dog,” 
said  the  man  in  the  toy  store. 

"  What  can  I  do  for  you  ?  ” 


Buttons  did  not  stop. 

He  ran  all  around  the  toy  store. 
Then  he  jumped  up  in  the  window. 
He  ran  over  to  a  little  bear. 

He  did  not  look  at  the  other  toys. 
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"  Look,  Dick,”  called  Tom. 

"  Look  at  Buttons  in  the  window  ! 
How  did  he  get  in  there  ?  ” 


"  Buttons  sees  something  he  wants,” 
laughed  Nan. 

"  He  likes  the  little  bear 
better  than  the  other  toys. 

Run  and  get  Buttons,  Dick.” 

Dick  ran  into  the  toy  store. 

"  Come,  Buttons,”  he  said. 

"  Get  down  out  of  that  window. 
You  cannot  stay  in  this  toy  store. 
You  are  not  a  toy.” 
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Better  Than  a  Letter 

"  I  see  the  postman,”  said  Tom. 
"  I  shall  go  and  get  the  letters.” 


"  Here,  Tom,”  said  the  postman. 

"  Here  is  a  letter  for  your  mother 
and  a  little  letter  for  Betty. 

I  think  that  is  all  for  your  house.” 


Tom  took  the  letters. 

Then  he  ran  into  the  house 
to  find  Mother  and  Betty. 
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The  next  day  Tom  looked 
for  the  postman  again. 

He  saw  the  Cherry  Street  bus  go  by. 

He  saw  two  big  red  trucks  go 
up  the  street. 

But  where  was  the  postman  ? 

Then  Tom  saw  the  postman 
with  his  big  bag. 

He  saw  the  postman  drop  something 
into  the  box  at  Dick’s  house. 

He  saw  the  postman  drop  something 
into  the  box  at  Nan’s  house. 

But  the  postman  did  not  stop 
at  the  little  white  house. 

"  There  is  nothing  for  your  house,” 
the  postman  called  to  Tom. 

"  I  will  see  you  tomorrow.” 
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The  next  day  Tom  sat  on  the  step 
in  the  sun. 

He  looked  for  the  postman  again. 
Again  Tom  did  not  get  a  letter. 

Then  two  days  went  by. 

The  next  day  the  postman 
walked  fast  as  he  came  up  the  street. 
"  Tom  !  Tom  !  ”  he  called. 

"  I  have  something  for  you  ! 

Can  you  guess  what  it  is  ? 

"A  letter  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  Do  you  have  a  letter  for  me  ?  ” 
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"  I  do  not  have  a  letter  for  you/’ 
said  the  postman. 

"  I  have  something  better 
than  a  letter. 

There  is  a  new  boy  down  the  street. 

He  is  called  Billy. 

**■  i  / 

Billy  has  a  new  ball. 

He  wants  to  play  with  you.” 

Tom  jumped  up  from  the  step 
and  ran  to  play  ball  with  Billy. 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you,”  Tom  called 


to  the  postman. 

"A  new  boy  on  Cherry  Street ! 
That  is  better  than  a  letter  !  ” 


■  M 
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Happy  Days  at  the  Farm 


Tom  and  Pony  at  the  Farm 

"  Where  is  Tom  ?  ”  said  Uncle  Fred. 
"It  is  time  for  him  to  get  up. 

I  am  ready  to  go  to  the  barn  now.” 


Aunt  Mary  and  Uncle  Fred 
looked  in  at  Tom. 

"  Let  him  sleep,”  said  Aunt  Mary. 
"  The  sun  is  just  up. 

It  is  not  time  for  Tom  to  get  up. 
You  will  come  back 
from  the  barn  soon. 

Then  we  will  call  him.” 


Pony  saw  Uncle  Fred  go 
out  to  the  barn. 

He  saw  Aunt  Mary  at  the  window. 
He  wanted  to  see  Tom  too. 

Pony  went  all  around  the  house, 
but  he  could  not  find  Tom. 

Then  Pony  put  his  nose  in  a  window. 
He  looked  into  the  house. 

There  was  Tom  ! 

"  He-e-e  !  He-e-e  !  ”  called  Pony. 

"  He-e-e  !  He-e-e  !  ” 
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Tom  looked  at  Pony  and  laughed. 
Then  he  jumped  up 
and  ran  to  the  window. 


"  Pony  !  Pony  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  Did  you  call  me  ? 

Did  you  want  me  to  get  up  ? 

I  do  not  want  to  sleep  now. 

I  want  to  get  up  and  go  for  a  ride 
on  the  farm. 

I  shall  be  with  you  soon,  Pony. 
Then  we  can  play  cowboy.” 
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Fish  for  Dinner 

"  Betty  !  Tom  !  ”  called  Uncle  Fred. 
"  Look  out  of  the  window. 

Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  brook  ? 
Aunt  Mary  wants  fish  for  dinner. 
Shall  we  catch  some  for  her  ?  ” 


"  Yes,  yes,  Uncle  Fred  !  ”  said  Tom. 
"  It  is  fun  to  go  to  the  brook. 
Betty  and  I  can  catch  fish. 

We  will  catch  some  big  fish 
for  Aunt  Mary.” 


149 


"  Here  you  are/’  said  Uncle  Fred. 

"  Here  is  a  big  pole  for  Tom. 

Here  is  a  big  pole  for  Betty.” 

Susan  ran  out  of  the  house. 

"  May  I  go,  too  ?  ”  she  called. 

"  I  think  I  can  catch  a  fish.” 

"  My,  my,  Susan  !  ”  said  Uncle  Fred. 
"  Do  you  want  to  catch  a  fish,  too  ? 
Here  is  a  little  pole  for  you. 

You  may  come  with  us,  Susan.” 


"  Here  are  sun  hats  for  Betty 
and  Susan/’  said  Aunt  Mary. 

"  Here  is  Tom’s  cowboy  hat. 

Bring  home  some  fish  for  dinner.” 

"  We  shall  have  fun/’  said  Betty. 

"  See  my  fish  pole,  Aunt  Mary. 

I  am  going  to  catch  a  big  fish.” 

"A  big,  big  fish  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  That  is  what  I  am  going  to  catch.” 

Away  the  children  went 
with  Uncle  Fred. 

Soon  they  saw  the  trees 
by  the  brook. 

”  I  can  hear  the  water,”  said  Tom. 
"  Let’s  hurry  ! 

I  want  to  catch  a  fish.” 
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"  Here  we  are/’  said  Uncle  Fred. 
"  I  will  get  the  poles  ready. 

Then  we  will  see  who  can  catch 
a  big  fish.” 


"  I  can  catch  a  big  fish,”  said  Tom. 
"  So  can  I,”  said  Betty. 

"  I  think  I  can,  too,”  said  Susan. 


The  children  went  to  the  brook 
with  the  fish  poles. 

Soon  up  went  Tom’s  big  pole. 

"  Look  at  this  !  ”  Tom  called. 

"  See  my  funny  little  fish.” 


Then  Betty’s  pole  went  up. 

Betty  had  a  little  fish,  too. 

"  Look,  Uncle  Fred,”  called  Betty. 
”  We  have  two  little  fish. 

Now  who  will  catch  a  big  fish  ?  ” 

"  Uncle  Fred  !  ”  called  Susan. 

"  Please  help  me. 

Hurry  !  Hurry  !  Look  at  my  fish  !  ” 
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"  What  a  big  fish  !  ”  said  Uncle  Fred. 
"  See  it  splash  in  the  water. 

Do  not  let  go,  Susan  ! 

I  will  come  and  help  you.” 


Then  up  came  Susan's  little  pole 
and  a  big,  big  fish  ! 


"  Look,  Betty,”  said  Tom. 

"  Susan  has  the  big,  big  fish  ! 

Now  what  do  you  think  of  that  ?  ” 
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Flip  at  the  Brook 


"  Bow-wow  !  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 
"  Bow-wow  !  Bow-wow  !  ” 

"  Stop,  Flip  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  Do  not  play  here. 

Do  not  run  into  the  brook. 

We  cannot  catch  fish  here 
with  you  in  the  water. 

Run  down  the  brook  and  play.” 
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Flip  went  away  from  the  brook. 
Soon  he  saw  a  little  mouse. 

Away  he  ran  after  the  mouse. 

"  Bow-wow  !  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 

The  little  mouse  went 
as  fast  as  it  could  go. 

Flip  went  fast,  too, 
but  he  did  not  catch  the  mouse. 

So  he  ran  back  to  the  brook. 
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The  four  little  ducks  said, 

"  Quack,  quack,  quack,  quack.” 

Then  they  jumped  into  the  water 
with  a  big  splash. 

Away  went  the  one,  two,  three,  four 
little  yellow  ducks. 


Then  Flip  saw  some  little  ducks. 
He  saw  one,  two,  three,  four 
little  yellow  ducks. 

"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  Flip. 

He  ran  after  the  yellow  ducks. 
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Then  something  buzzed  by  Flip. 
He  looked  up  and  saw  a  bee. 

"  Bow-wow  !  ”  he  said  and  ran 
after  the  bee. 

Away  buzzed  the  bee. 

Up,  up,  and  away  it  buzzed. 
Soon  Flip  had  to  stop. 

He  sat  down  and  looked  around. 

Flip  could  not  catch  the  mouse. 
The  mouse  ran  away. 

Flip  could  not  catch  the  ducks. 
They  jumped  into  the  water. 

He  could  not  catch  the  bee. 

It  buzzed  up  and  away. 

So  Flip  ran  back  to  the  brook. 
He  wanted  to  find  Tom. 
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Then  Flip  saw  something  funny. 
It  looked  like  a  ball, 
but  it  could  walk  ! 

Flip  did  not  know  what  it  was  ! 
He  put  his  nose  on  it. 

Then  he  put  his  foot  on  it. 

The  funny  ball  walked  away. 
Flip  walked  after  it. 

The  funny  ball  walked  on. 

Flip  walked  on  after  it. 
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"  Look  !  Look  !  ”  called  Tom. 

"  Look  there  by  my  cowboy  hat. 
See  what  Flip  has  found. 

It  is  a  turtle. 

Flip  has  found  a  big  turtle  !  ” 

How  the  children  laughed  ! 

"  Funny  Flip/’  said  Betty. 

"  You  did  not  catch  a  fish, 
but  you  found  a  turtle. 

A  turtle  is  a  good  pet. 

A  turtle  is  better  than  a  fish.” 


"  Let’s  go  to  the  barn,”  said  Tom. 
"  I  want  to  see  the  turkeys.” 


"  I  want  to  see  the  goat,”  said  Betty. 
"  I  like  the  new  rooster,”  said  Susan. 

"  I  hear  something,”  said  Tom. 

"  What  is  that  big  noise  ? 

That  is  not  a  turkey.” 

"It  is  not  a  goat !  ”  said  Betty. 

"It  is  not  a  rooster  !  ”  said  Susan. 
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"A  tractor  !  A  tractor  !  ” 
called  Tom  over  the  noise. 

"  Uncle  Fred  has  a  new  tractor  ! 
The  big  noise  is  a  tractor.” 


Then  out  of  the  barn 
came  the  big  noise. 


"  Yes,  it  is,”  said  Aunt  Mary. 

"  It  is  time  to  plant  wheat. 

Uncle  Fred  must  get  the  farm 
ready  and  plant  wheat  now. 

Go  out  and  see  the  tractor  work.” 
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Clinkety-clank,  clinkety-clank, 
went  the  big  tractor. 

Clinkety-clank,  clinkety-clank, 
it  went. 

The  children  all  ran 
after  the  tractor. 

"  It  is  a  tractor  !  ”  said  Susan. 

"  Uncle  Fred  has  a  new  tractor  !  ” 

Tom  said,  "  What  a  noise  it  makes  !  ” 

"  It  is  as  big  as  the  sprinkler 
on  Cherry  Street,”  said  Betty. 
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"  What  fun  !  ”  said  Tom. 

"  I  like  to  see  the  tractor  go. 
I  like  to  hear  it  too.” 


Clinkety-clank  !  Clinkety-clank  ! 
Away  went  Uncle  Fred 
on  the  big  new  tractor. 

Down  and  back  !  Down  and  back  ! 

Soon  Uncle  Fred  said, 

"  It  is  time  for  dinner  now. 

We  must  go  to  the  house. 

I  think  Aunt  Mary  has  ice  cream 

for  dinner.” 
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"  Come  on,  Susan,”  said  Betty. 
"We  will  race  to  the  house. 

One,  two,  three,  ready,  go  !  ” 

Away  Susan  and  Betty  went. 

Just  then  Tom  saw  Pony. 

"  He-e-e  !  He-e-e  !  ”  said  Pony. 

Tom  looked  at  Pony  and  laughed. 

"  Pony  has  come  for  me,”  said  Tom. 
"  I  will  ride  Pony  back 
to  the  barn,  Uncle  Fred. 

You  can  ride  on  your  tractor.” 


Clinkety-clank  !  Clinkety-clank  ! 
Away  went  Uncle  Fred 
on  the  big  new  tractor. 


Away  Tom  went  on  Pony. 
Faster  and  faster  he  went. 
Soon  Pony  came  to  the  barn. 


"  Here  we  are  !  ”  called  Tom. 
"  Here  we  are  at  the  barn, 
Uncle  Fred. 

Pony  can  go  fast !  ” 


A  Funny  Party 

"  Let’s  play  here,  Betty,”  said  Susan. 
"  Let’s  make  some  little  cakes 
for  Bunny  and  Patsy. 

Then  we  can  have  a  party.” 

"  That  will  be  fun,”  said  Betty. 

”  I  will  run  and  bring  some  water. 
We  will  make  some  good  cakes.” 
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"  Look,  Betty,”  said  Susan. 

"  See  what  good  cakes  I  can  make. 

Here  are  one,  two,  three  cakes.” 

"  I  see  some  yellow  corn,”  said  Betty. 

"  We  do  not  have  candles. 

But  the  corn  will  look  like 
little  yellow  candles. 

Let’s  put  the  corn  on  the  cakes. 

Then  we  will  put  the  little  cakes 
in  the  sun.” 

"  The  cakes  look  better,”  said  Susan. 

"  The  corn  looks  just  like 
little  yellow  birthday  candles.” 

Betty  said,  "  Let’s  take  Patsy 
for  a  walk  in  the  garden. 

Then  we  will  come  back  for  a  party.” 
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White  Hen  came  by  with  her  chicks. 
She  saw  the  funny  little  cakes. 

f 

She  saw  the  yellow  corn 
on  the  funny  little  cakes. 

She  wanted  some  corn  to  eat. 

She  ate  and  ate. 

Red  Hen  and  Black  Hen  came  by. 
They  saw  the  corn,  too. 

They  ate  and  ate  and  ate. 

Soon  all  of  the  corn 
on  the  little  cakes  was  gone  ! 
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"  Look  at  the  hens  !  ”  said  Susan. 

"  See  the  little  cakes  ! 

Where  is  the  corn  ?  ” 

"  The  corn  is  gone  ! ”  said  Betty. 

"  The  three  hens  ate  the  corn. 

I  think  hens  like  corn  cakes. 

This  is  funny,  Susan. 

We  were  going  to  have  a  party 
for  Patsy  and  Bunny. 

But  we  had  a  party  for  three  hens 

and  some  little  yellow  chicks  !  ” 
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The  New  Fence 

One  day  the  children  sat 
on  the  steps  of  the  farm  house. 

They  saw  Uncle  Fred  come  out 
of  the  barn. 

"  Who  wants  to  come  with  me  ?  ” 
called  Uncle  Fred. 

"  I  am  going  to  look  at 
my  new  garden  fence.” 

The  children  jumped  up 
and  ran  to  Uncle  Fred. 
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"  We  want  to  go,  Uncle  Fred,” 
said  Betty. 

"We  want  to  see  the  new  fence.” 

The  children  and  Uncle  Fred  went 
down  to  the  garden. 

They  looked  at  the  new  fence. 

"  I  like  this  fence,”  said  Susan. 

"  See  Frisky  Kitten  on  the  fence. 

I  guess  she  likes  it,  too.” 

"  I  know  what  we  can  do,”  said  Tom. 

"We  can  make  a  seesaw  here. 

We  can  make  the  seesaw 
on  this  new  fence. 

Will  you  help  me,  Uncle  Fred  ? 

I  want  to  get  something 
from  the  barn.” 
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Soon  Uncle  Fred  and  Tom 
found  something  in  the  barn. 
They  put  it  on  the  fence. 


"A  seesaw  !  ”  said  Susan. 

"Now  we  have  a  seesaw 
on  the  new  fence.” 

"  What  a  good  surprise  !  ”  said  Betty. 
"  May  we  get  on  the  seesaw  now  ?  ” 

"  Yes,  get  on,  Betty,”  said  Tom. 

"  Susan  may  get  on  with  you.” 
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Betty  and  Susan  jumped 
on  the  seesaw  in  a  hurry. 

Then  down  went  Susan 
and  up  went  Betty  ! 

Up  and  down  they  went 
again  and  again. 


"  This  is  a  good  seesaw,  Torn/’ 
said  Susan. 

"  This  is  a  good  fence  too.” 


"  I  like  the  new  fence,”  said  Betty. 
"  But  I  like  the  seesaw  better  !  ” 
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Just  for  Fun 
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Mr.  Rabbit  and  the  Two  Ducks 

Mr.  Rabbit  sat  down  by  the  brook. 
He  looked  at  Mr.  Green’s  garden 
on  the  other  side  of  the  brook. 

He  saw  big  cabbages  and  green  corn. 
Mr.  Rabbit  wanted  some  ! 

He  wanted  to  get  over 

to  the  other  side  of  the  brook. 
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Just  then  two  big  ducks  came  down 
to  the  brook. 

"  Quack,  quack,”  they  said. 

"  Stop,  stop,”  called  Mr.  Rabbit. 

"  Will  you  please  help  me  ? 

I  do  not  have  a  boat. 

Will  you  take  me  across  the  brook 
on  your  backs  ? 

I  want  to  get  over 
to  the  other  side. 

I  want  some  corn  and  cabbage 
from  Mr.  Green’s  garden.” 
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The  two  ducks  said,  "  Quack,  quack. 
Get  on,  Mr.  Rabbit. 

We  will  be  your  boat. 

We  will  take  you  for  a  ride 
across  the  brook.” 

"  You  are  good,”  said  Mr.  Rabbit. 

"  Here  we  go  !  Here  we  go  !  ” 

Away  went  the  ducks  side  by  side. 
Away  went  Mr.  Rabbit  on  the  backs 
of  the  two  ducks. 

Just  then  two  little  frogs  jumped 

out  of  the  water. 
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"  Quack,  quack,”  said  the  two  ducks. 
They  jumped  after  the  frogs. 

Down  Mr.  Rabbit  went. 

Down  he  went  with  a  big  splash. 
He  had  water  in  his  nose. 

He  had  water  in  his  ears. 

He  had  water  all  over  him. 

"  Just  look  at  me  !  ”  said  Mr.  Rabbit. 
"  I  have  water  in  my  ears  and  nose. 
I  have  water  all  over  me.” 
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Then  Mr.  Rabbit  jumped  out 
of  the  water. 

He  looked  all  around. 

He  saw  cabbages  and  green  corn. 

He  was  in  Mr.  Green’s  garden. 

Mr.  Rabbit  ate  a  good  dinner 
of  corn  and  cabbage. 

Then  he  went  back  home  again. 

This  time  he  did  not  ride 
on  the  backs  of  the  ducks. 


This  is  how  he  went  across  the  brook 
to  get  back  home. 


Gardens  by  the  Brook 

"  This  is  a  good  day,”  said  Mrs.  Bear. 
"  I  am  going  to  plant  a  garden.” 

"  So  am  I,”  said  Mrs.  Rabbit. 

"  I  will  plant  a  cabbage  garden.” 

”  I  like  wheat  better  than  cabbage,” 
said  Mr.  Fox. 

”  I  will  plant  wheat  in  my  garden.” 

"  I  like  corn,”  said  Mr.  Squirrel. 

"  I  will  plant  some  pop  corn.” 
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Mrs.  Bear  said  nothing. 

She  just  went  to  work. 

The  others  did  not  know 
what  she  was  going  to  plant. 

They  said  to  her, 

"  What  will  be  in  your  garden  ?  ” 

"  Something  good  !  ”  said  Mrs.  Bear. 
"  It  will  not  be  cabbage. 

It  will  not  be  corn  and  wheat. 

I  will  plant  something 
better  than  that. 

You  shall  see  !  You  shall  see  !  ” 
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Mrs.  Rabbit  worked  and  worked 
in  her  garden. 

Soon  her  little  cabbages 
were  big  cabbages. 

Mr.  Fox  did  not  like  to  work, 
but  he  did  like  to  eat. 

So  he  worked  and  worked,  too. 

Little  Mr.  Squirrel  did  like  to  work 


in  his  garden. 

"  See  my  corn,”  he  called. 

"  How  is  your  garden,  Mrs.  Bear  ?  ” 


"  I  have  a  good  garden,” 
said  Mrs.  Bear. 

"  I  have  a  flower  garden  ! 

I  shall  have  flowers  of  all  colours.” 

"  Flowers  !  ”  said  Mr.  Squirrel. 

"  What  a  funny  garden  !  ” 

"  Flowers  !  ”  said  Mr.  Fox. 

"  You  cannot  eat  flowers  !  ” 


Mrs.  Bear  laughed  and  laughed. 
Then  she  went  on  with  her  work. 
The  others  went  back  to  work,  too. 


"  Flowers  !  ”  said  Mrs.  Rabbit. 
"  Nothing  but  flowers  ! 

Just  flowers  ! 

What  will  Mrs.  Bear  eat  ?  ” 
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The  bees  saw  Mrs.  Bear’s 
flower  garden. 

"  Flowers/’  they  buzzed. 

Soon  all  the  bees  found  out 
about  the  flowers. 

How  happy  they  were  ! 

How  they  buzzed 
around  Mrs.  Bear’s  garden  ! 

"  Let’s  make  honey  !  ”  they  buzzed. 

"  Good  honey  !  Good  honey  !  ” 

How  the  bees  worked  ! 

How  the  bees  buzzed  ! 


Mrs.  Rabbit,  Mr.  Squirrel,  and 
Mr.  Fox  had  a  picnic  by  the  brook. 
Mrs.  Rabbit  ate  her  cabbage. 

It  was  good  cabbage. 

Mr.  Fox  ate  his  wheat  cake. 

It  was  a  good  wheat  cake. 

Mr.  Squirrel  had  seven  ears  of  corn. 
He  was  going  to  pop  it  over  a  fire. 

"  I  see  Mrs.  Bear,”  said  Mr.  Fox. 

"  Come  to  the  picnic,”  he  called. 

"  There  is  nothing  to  eat 

in  your  garden.” 
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How  Mrs.  Bear  laughed  ! 

"  Look  at  the  honey/’  she  said. 

"  It  came  from  my  flower  garden. 
Bees  make  honey  from  flowers. 
Did  you  know  that  ? 

Now  I  have  honey  to  eat.” 


”  Honey  !  ”  they  all  said. 

"  You  have  honey  to  eat,  Mrs.  Bear. 
That  was  a  good  garden 
you  had  after  all !  ” 
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The  Picnic  Basket 

A  day  in  May  is  a  good  day 
for  picnics. 

A  day  in  May  is  a  good  day 
to  catch  fish  too. 

One  day  in  May  Mr.  Fox  took 
his  picnic  basket  to  the  brook. 

He  took  his  fish  pole  too. 


Mr.  Fox  did  not  see  the  squirrels 
in  the  tree  by  the  brook. 

But  the  two  little  squirrels 
saw  the  picnic  basket. 

They  ran  away  with  it. 
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The  squirrels  ran  and  ran. 

Then  they  put  the  picnic  basket 
down  by  the  old  cherry  tree. 

The  squirrels  did  not  see  the  rabbit 
on  the  other  side  of  the  tree. 

But  the  rabbit  saw  the  squirrels. 


"  That  basket  is  too  big  for  you/’ 
said  the  rabbit. 

"  I  was  just  going  on  a  picnic. 

I  will  take  the  basket  with  me.” 


The  squirrels  did  not  like  this, 
but  there  was  nothing  they  could  do. 
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Hoppity-hop  went  Mr.  Rabbit. 

He  laughed  as  he  ran  away 
with  the  picnic  basket. 

Soon  Mr.  Rabbit  put  the  basket 
down  by  a  fence. 

Mr.  Rabbit  did  not  see  the  bear 
on  the  other  side  of  the  fence. 

But  the  bear  saw  Mr.  Rabbit. 

"  That  picnic  basket  is  too  big 
for  you,”  said  the  bear. 

"  I  will  take  the  basket  with  me.” 
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The  bear  ran  to  the  brook. 

He  ran  too  fast. 

Down  he  went  on  his  nose.  Bump  ! 

Into  the  brook  went  the  basket 
with  a  big  splash  ! 

It  looked  like  a  boat  in  the  water. 

Away  the  picnic  basket  went 
down  the  brook. 

Two  little  frogs  saw  the  basket. 

They  jumped  up  on  it 
for  a  ride. 
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On  down  the  brook  went  the  basket. 
On  down  the  brook  went  the  frogs. 

Just  then  Mr.  Fox  looked  up. 

He  saw  the  basket  in  the  water. 

"  My  picnic  basket !  ”  he  said. 

"  I  will  catch  it  with  my  pole.” 
And  he  did  ! 

Then  Mr.  Fox  ate  his  honey  cake 
by  the  brook. 

"  This  is  a  good  day,”  he  said. 

"  It  is  fun  to  fish  and  have  a  picnic 

on  a  good  day  in  May.” 
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barn  dance 

tomorrow 
night  j 

C0ME-  COM t! 


Jingle  Learns  to  Dance 

Jingle  was  a  little 
black  and  white  pony. 

His  home  was  on  a  big  farm. 

He  could  help  plant  the  wheat. 

He  could  take  the  wheat  to  the  mill. 
But  Jingle  could  not  dance. 

Jingle  said,  "  There  is  a  party 
in  the  barn  tomorrow  night. 

I  must  learn  how  to  dance. 

Then  I  can  go  to  the  party.” 
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"  I  want  to  learn  to  dance/’ 
said  Jingle. 

"  I  must  do  something  about  it. 
What  shall  I  do,  Mr.  Billy  Goat  ?  ” 

"  I  will  help  you/’ 
said  Mr.  Billy  Goat. 

"  See  how  I  dance. 

Look  at  me  and  do  as  I  do. 

Then  you  will  soon  learn. 

Step  !  Step  !  Step  !  Step  ! 

One,  two,  three,  four ! 

Step  !  Step  !  Step  !  Step  !  ” 


"  I  cannot  do  that,”  said  Jingle. 

"  I  cannot  learn  to  dance. 

Let  me  think  now. 

What  shall  I  do  ?  ” 

"  I  know,”  said  Mr.  Billy  Goat. 
"Go  to  a  school. 

You  can  learn  to  dance  there.” 

Jingle  went  to  a  school. 

He  worked  and  he  worked, 
but  he  could  not  learn  to  dance. 
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The  night  of  the  barn  dance  came. 
Jingle  was  not  happy. 

He  could  not  go  to  the  party. 

He  did  not  know  how  to  dance. 

So  he  went  for  a  walk 
to  the  next  farm. 

Soon  Jingle  met  some  rabbits. 
There  were  big  rabbits 
and  little  rabbits. 

There  were  rabbits  and  rabbits  ! 
They  were  going  to  a  garden  party. 
Hoppity-hop !  they  all  went. 


The  rabbits  were  all  around  Jingle. 
He  could  not  walk  for  the  rabbits ! 
Jingle  did  not  know  what  to  do. 
Up  went  a  black  foot. 

Down  came  a  white  foot. 

Up  and  down  !  Up  and  down  ! 

Step  !  Step  !  Step  !  Step  ! 

One, 

two, 

three, 

four. 


"  I  can  dance  !  I  can  dance  !  ” 
said  Jingle. 
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Away  Jingle  ran  to  the  party. 

"  Look,  Mr.  Billy  Goat !  ”  he  called. 
"  I  can  dance  !  I  can  dance  ! ” 


"  Let  me  see  you  dance/' 
said  Mr.  Billy  Goat. 

Then  up  went  a  white  foot. 
Down  went  a  black  foot. 

Step  !  Step  !  Step  !  Step  ! 
One,  two,  three,  four. 

"  Now  I  can  dance,"  said  Jingle. 
"  It  is  just  wonderful !  ” 


Up  the  Hill 

One  day  Mother  Rabbit  called, 

"  Billy  Rabbit !  Come  and  help  me. 

Please  take  this  cabbage 
to  Aunt  Rabbit. 

Her  home  is  on  the  other  side 
of  the  big  hill.” 

"  Yes,  Mother,”  said  Billy  Rabbit. 

"  I  know  how  to  go 
to  Aunt  Rabbit’s  house. 

May  I  ride  my  new  bicycle  ?  ” 
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"  You  may  ride  on  your  bicycle,” 
said  Billy’s  mother. 

"  But  that  is  a  big  hill. 

Do  you  think  you  can  ride 
your  bicycle  up  that  big  hill  ?  ” 

"  I  think  I  can,”  said  Billy  Rabbit. 

Then  he  took  the  cabbage 
and  away  he  went  on  his  bicycle. 

Soon  Billy  Rabbit  came 
to  the  big  hill. 

A  frog  by  the  brook  saw  him. 

"  That  is  a  big  hill,”  said  the  frog. 

"  You  cannot  ride  up  that  hill 
on  your  bicycle.” 

"  I  think  I  can,”  called  Billy. 

"  Here  I  go  !  ” 
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A  little  turtle  sat  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill. 

He  said,  "  You  cannot  ride 
up  this  big  hill,  Billy  Rabbit.” 


"  I  think  I  can,”  said  Billy  Rabbit. 


A  red  squirrel  ran  up  a  tree 
on  the  side  of  the  hill. 

"Go  back,  Billy  Rabbit !  ”  he  called. 
"  You  can  never  go  up  this  big  hill 
on  a  bicycle.” 
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On  went  Billy  and  his  bicycle. 
Little  by  little  he  went. 

Then  he  met  a  big  bear. 

"  Give  it  up,”  said  the  bear. 

"  You  can  never  get  up  this  hill 
on  a  bicycle.” 

Billy  Rabbit  did  not  stop. 

He  did  not  give  up. 

He  did  not  go  back. 

How  he  worked  to  get  up  that  hill 

on  his  bicycle  ! 
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A  little  bee  saw  Billy. 

"  Come  on  up  !  ”  she  buzzed. 

"  Come  on  !  You  can  make  it ! 

Do  not  go  back  now,  Billy  Rabbit.” 

Billy  Rabbit  saw  the  little  bee. 

He  worked  and  worked. 

Soon  he  was  over  the  hill ! 

"  I  did  it !  ”  called  Billy  Rabbit. 


"  He  did  it !  ”  called  the  bee 
to  the  squirrel. 

"  He  did  it !  ”  called  the  squirrel 
to  the  turtle. 

"  He  did  it !  ”  called  the  turtle 
to  the  frog. 
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Then  down  the  hill  Billy  went. 
What  a  good  ride  he  had  ! 

Soon  he  came  to  Aunt  Rabbit’s  house 
at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

Aunt  Rabbit  was  happy  to  see 
Billy  Rabbit  and  his  new  bicycle. 

She  was  happy  to  get  the  cabbage. 
"  Stay  to  dinner,  Billy,”  she  said. 
"We  will  have  cabbage 
and  wheat  cakes  with  honey.” 

How  Billy  Rabbit  did  like 
that  good  dinner ! 
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Ear  Muffs  for  All 

Mother  Bear  and  Father  Bear 
had  fun  in  the  snow. 

Little  Bear  and  White  Rabbit 
had  fun,  too. 

"  Put  on  your  mittens,  Mother  Bear,” 
said  Father  Bear. 

"  Then  we  can  make  some  bears 
out  of  snow.” 

"We  can  make  some  rabbits  too,” 
said  Little  Bear. 
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"I  am  cold  now/’  said  Mother  Bear. 
"  My  nose  and  ears  are  cold. 

Let’s  go  home  and  build  a  fire.” 

"  My  nose  and  ears  are  cold,  too,” 
said  Little  Bear. 

"  One,  two,  three. 

It  is  too  cold  for  me!” 

"  We  can  go  to  Ben  Bear’s  store,” 
said  Father  Bear. 

"  Then  we  can  get  some  ear  muffs.” 
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"  Here  we  are/’  said  Father  Bear. 
"  Now  we  can  get  some  ear  muffs. 
What  colours  do  you  want  ?  ” 


"  I  like  the  blue  ear  muffs/’ 
said  Mother  Bear. 


Father  Bear  wanted  green  ear  muffs. 
Little  Bear  wanted  red  ear  muffs. 
Little  Bear  said, 

"  One,  two,  three,  four. 

I  like  this  big  store.” 
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Ben  Bear  looked  at 
White  Rabbit’s  big  ears. 

"  I  do  not  think  I  have 
ear  muffs  for  rabbits,”  he  said. 

"  But  I  will  look  around  again.” 

This  time  Ben  Bear  saw 
just  what  he  wanted. 

"  Come  here,  White  Rabbit,”  he  said. 

Then  he  put  something 
on  White  Rabbit’s  two  big  ears. 

White  Rabbit  laughed  and  laughed. 

"  Now  I  have  some  ear  muffs,  too  !  ” 
he  said. 
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Little  Yellow  Chick 

Little  Yellow  Chick  was  crying. 

He  could  not  get  across  a  big  puddle. 
He  just  looked  at  the  puddle. 

Then  he  went  on  crying. 

Soon  Little  Duck  came  by. 

"  Please  help  me,” 

called  Yellow  Chick. 

"  I  cannot  get  across  the  puddle. 

I  want  to  go  home  to  my  mother.” 
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Little  Duck  said,  "  Look  at  me. 
See  how  I  can  go  across. 


You  just  get  in  the  water 
and  splash  like  this.” 

"  I  cannot  do  that,” 
said  Yellow  Chick. 

"  I  cannot  splash  in  the  water. 
How  can  I  get  across  the  puddle  ?  ” 
Yellow  Chick  went  on  crying. 

"  My  !  My  !  What  shall  we  do  ?  ” 

said  Little  Duck. 
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Little  Duck  saw  Little  Bee  go  by. 
"  Little  Bee,”  called  Little  Duck. 

"  Come  and  help  Yellow  Chick. 

He  wants  to  get  across  the  puddle 
and  go  home  to  his  mother.” 

"  Look  at  me,”  said  Little  Bee. 

"  Go  across  the  puddle  as  I  do  !  ” 
Away  she  buzzed. 

"  I  cannot  do  that,” 
said  Yellow  Chick. 

"  I  cannot  get  across  the  puddle.” 
Yellow  Chick  went  on  crying. 


Then  Little  Bee  saw  Bunny  Rabbit. 
"  Bunny  Rabbit !  ”  called  Little  Bee. 
"  Can  you  help  Yellow  Chick  ? 


He  wants  to  get  across  the  puddle 
and  go  home  to  his  mother.” 

Bunny  Rabbit  laughed. 

"  Look,  Yellow  Chick,”  he  said. 
Then  hoppity-hop  he  went 
across  the  puddle. 

"  But  I  cannot  go  hoppity-hop !  ” 
said  Yellow  Chick. 

"  What  shall  I  do  ?  ” 

He  went  on  crying. 
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"  My  !  My  !  ”  said  Bunny  Rabbit. 

"  How  can  we  help  Yellow  Chick 
to  get  across  the  puddle  ? 

He  wants  to  go  home  to  his  mother.’' 

Then  Yellow  Chick  saw  his  mother 
and  seven  baby  chicks. 

They  were  on  the  other  side 
of  the  puddle. 

"  Mother  !  ”  called  Yellow  Chick. 

"  How  can  I  get  across  this  puddle  ? 

What  shall  I  do  ?  ” 

"  Just  walk  around  the  puddle,” 
said  Mother  Hen. 

"  That  is  what  I  did  !  ” 


"  Yes,”  said  Little  Duck. 

"  Yes,  yes,”  said  Little  Bee. 

"Yes,  yes,  yes,”  said  Bunny  Rabbit. 
"  Yellow  Chick  can  walk 
around  the  puddle  to  go  home  !  ” 

So  Little  Yellow  Chick  walked 
around  the  puddle. 

Then  he  ran  home  to  his  mother. 

"  Good-bye,  Yellow  Chick,” 
called  Little  Duck  and  Little  Bee 
and  Bunny  Rabbit. 

Then  they  all  went  home,  too. 
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Baby  Bear 

Father  Bear  said  to  Baby  Bear, 

"  Come,  Baby.  It  is  night  now. 

It  is  time  for  you  to  go  to  sleep. 

I  will  sing  to  you.” 

Father  Bear  sat  in  his  big  chair 
and  sang  to  Baby  Bear, 

"  Gr-gr, 

Go  to  sleep,  little  baby. 

Gr-gr,  grrrrr - .” 

Soon  Baby  Bear  went  to  sleep. 
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"  Father  Bear/’  said  Mrs.  Bear. 

"We  want  some  honey  for  tomorrow. 

Baby  Bear  likes  honey.” 

Father  Bear  said,  "  There  is  honey 
in  a  tree  by  the  side  of  the  mill. 

I  will  go  for  the  honey  now. 

Then  Baby  Bear  will  have  honey 
to  eat  tomorrow.” 

Father  Bear  put  his  big  bag 
on  his  back  and  went  away. 


Mother  Bear  went  on  with  her  work. 
Soon  Baby  Bear  was  crying. 
Mother  Bear  went  to  see  Baby  Bear. 
"  Stop  crying,  Baby  Bear/’  she  said. 
"  Father  Bear  has  gone  for  honey. 
I  will  sing  to  you.” 

Mother  Bear  sat  in  the  big  chair. 
She  sang  to  Baby  Bear, 

"Go  to  sleep. 

Go  to  sleep. 

Go  to  sleep,  my  baby.” 
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Baby  Bear  did  not  go  to  sleep. 

He  just  went  on  crying. 

Over  and  over  Mother  Bear  sang, 

"Go  to  sleep. 

Go  to  sleep. 

Go  to  sleep,  my  baby.” 

But  Baby  Bear  did  not  go  to  sleep. 

Mr.  Frog  went  by,  hoppity-hop. 

He  could  hear  Baby  Bear  crying. 
He  wanted  to  help  Mrs.  Bear. 

Mr.  Frog  called  to  Mrs.  Bear. 

"  I  can  sing,”  he  said.^ 

"  I  have  four  baby  frogs. 

My  baby  frogs  like  to  hear  me  sing. 
I  will  sing  your  baby  to  sleep.” 

Mr.  Frog  sang  to  Baby  Bear, 

but  Baby  Bear  did  not  go  to  sleep. 
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Mrs.  Squirrel  and  Old  Mr.  Turtle 
and  Mrs.  Mouse  came  in  to  help. 
Mrs.  Turkey  came  in,  too. 

But  Baby  Bear  did  not  go  to  sleep. 
He  just  went  on  crying. 

Then  Father  Bear  came  in. 

"  I  know  what  to  do,”  he  said. 
Father  Bear  sat  down  and  sang, 


"  Gr-gr, 

Go  to  sleep,  little  baby. 
Gr-gr,  grrrrr - 


Then  Baby  Bear  went  to  sleep. 
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Little  Brown  Bear 

Woof!  Woof!  Woof! 
Brown  bear — Yum  ! 
Here  is  honey. 

Come — eat  some  ! 

I  know  you  like  it 
Because  it’s  good — 
Little  brown  bear, 
Lining  in  the  wood. 
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The  Cherry  Tree 

White  in  the  sunshine, 

White  in  the  rain, 

Leaning  out  from  the  wall 
at  the  top  of  the  lane, 

The  cherry  tree  watches 
the  people  who  go 
Down  the  hill  fast, 

Up  the  hill,  slow. 

Agnes  Louise  Dean 
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Vocabulary  List 


This  First  Reader,  On  Cherr-y  Street,  follows  The  Little  White  House, 
the  Primer  of  the  Ginn  Basic  Reading  Series.  This  First  Reader  in¬ 
troduces  171  new  words.  The  155  words  previously  taught  in  the  series 
are  repeated  and  maintained  in  this  book.  All  variants  of  a  word,  except 
the  s  forms  of  nouns  and  verbs,  are  counted  as  new  words. 

The  lines  in  the  list  indicate  the  ending  of  one  story  or  unit  and  the 
beginning  of  another. 


New  Words  in  This  Book 


boys 

47.  faster 

48.  .  .  . 

49.  .  .  . 

50.  story 

51.  wanted 

52.  find 


UNIT  I 

5.  school 


6.  .  .  . 

7.  cannot 

8.  mitten 

9.  .  .  . 

10.  Miss 
Hill 

11.  sing 

12.  sat 

13.  .  .  . 

14.  .  .  . 

15.  bag 
book 

16.  into 

17.  .  .  . 

18.  .  .  . 

19.  dress 

20.  pocket 

21.  Pat 

22.  just 

23.  button 
found 

24.  let’s 

25.  lost 

26.  his 

27.  all 
Dick 
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28.  bus 

29.  wonderful 

30.  balloon 
man 

31.  one 
so 

32.  over 

33.  pop 

34.  was 


UNIT  II 

35.  .  .  . 

36.  snowman 
snow 

37.  .  .  . 

38.  old 
back 

39.  had 
time 

40.  be 
there 

41.  sled 

42.  again 
as 

43.  Cherry 
street 

44.  .  .  . 

45.  going 

46.  win 


53.  scat 
cat 

54.  woman 

55.  ... 

56.  .  .  . 

57.  hear 

58.  may 
her 


60.  bring 

61.  soon 

62.  am 

63.  .  .  . 

64.  nothing 
that 

65.  .  .  . 


68.  how 
drop 

69.  jingle 

70.  good-bye 

71.  could 
bump 

72.  were 
think 


73.  must 

74.  took 
monkey 

75.  .  .  . 

76.  Ben 
give 


Mrs. 

80.  call 
telephone 

81.  stay 

82.  worked 


UNIT  IV 

83.  .  .  . 

84.  Rooster 
ate 


66.  hurry 

67.  money 
eggs 


77.  . 


UNIT  III 

59.  Mac’s 


78.  ice  cream 
groceries 

79.  shall 


115.  buzzed 

116.  nose 


UNIT  V 

117.  .  .  . 

118.  hide 
us 

119.  around 

120.  noise 
tink-tinkle 

121.  organ 

122.  .  .  . 

123.  dance 
basket 

124.  fire 

125. .  .  . 

126.  .  .  . 

127. .  .  . 

128.  ring 

129. .  .  . 

130.  .  .  . 

131. .  .  . 

132. .  .  . 

133.  .  .  . 

134.  sprinkler 
splash 

135.  .  .  . 

136.  .  .  . 


137.  window 

138.  better 
than 

139.  other 

140.  .  .  . 


UNIT  VII 


85.  brook 
pan 

86.  by 

87.  met 

88.  .  .  . 

89.  lamb 
fox 

90.  .  .  . 

91.  drum 
rolled 

92.  foot 
day 

93.  feather 

94.  goat 
gone 

95.  cold 

96.  sleep 

97.  'pancake 

98.  from 

99.  catch 
after 

100.  sang 

101.  bear 

102. .  .  . 

103.  .  .  . 

104.  night 
rain 

105.  build 
tomorrow 

106.  sun 
about 

107.  next 

108.  never 

109.  rabbit 
cabbage 

110.  hoppity- 

hop 

111.  .  .  . 

112.  .  .  . 

113.  bee 

114.  .  .  . 


141.  letter 
postman 

142.  two 

143.  step 

144.  Billy 


146.  him 

147.  .  .  . 

148.  .  .  . 

149.  fish 

150.  pole 

151.  .  .  . 

152.  .  .  . 

153.  .  .  . 

154.  .  .  . 

155. .  .  . 

156.  .  .  . 

157.  three 
four 

158.  .  .  . 

159. .  .  . 

160.  turtle 

161.  .  .  . 

162.  tractor 

163.  clinkety 

clank 

164.  .  .  . 

165. .  .  . 

166. .  .  . 

167.  .  .  . 

168.  corn 
garden 

169.  chicks 

170.  .  .  . 


171.  fence 

172.  seesaw 

173.  .  .  . 

174.  .  .  . 


UNIT  VI 

145.  .  .  . 


175.  .  .  . 


176.  side 

177.  across 

178.  frogs 

179.  ears 

180. .  .  . 

181.  squirrel 


182.  .  .  . 

183.  .  .  . 

184.  flower 


185.  honey 

186.  picnic 

187.  .  .  . 

188.  .  .  . 
189. .  .  . 

190.  .  .  . 

191.  .  .  . 

192.  .  .  . 


193.  learns 

194.  .  .  . 

195.  .  .  . 

196.  .  .  . 

197.  .  .  . 

198.  .  .  . 


199.  bicycle 
200. .  .  . 
201. .  .  . 
202. .  .  . 

203.  .  .  . 

204.  .  .  . 

205.  muffs 
206. .  .  . 
207.  .  .  . 
208. .  .  . 

209.  puddle 
crying 
210. .  .  . 
211.  .  .  . 
212.  .  .  . 
213.  baby 

214. .  .  . 

215.  .  .  . 

216.  .  .  . 

217. .  .  . 
218.  .  .  . 

219. .  .  . 


220.  Poem 

221.  Poem 
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